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THE FAR AWAY. 


BY FE. H. 
sail in the far away, 
| the sail at the dock; 
ire the cliffs across the bays, 


eis the 


wk Is the near-by rock. 
tters the snow on the peaks afar, 
feet itisonly white; 
vitois the gleam of the distant star, 
bau lamp is twice as brigbt. 


that nods bevond our reach 
jer than rose of ours; 
shit that turns our longue lo speech 
“ws bave greater dowers. 
(ters that flow from the bidden springs 
~weeter than those by our side. 
through life for the 


strive distant 


things 


never are satisfied. 


strive through life for these distant 
erthes hold their place, 
is Lites dram, and Death doth come, 
s+ look in bis mocking face. 
+ distant things erowd pear and close, 
faith, they are dingy and gray! 
harm is won when the line is crossed 
t llere and the Far Away. 


NEVER AGAIN. 


BY vy. 


| iiheart litted with a sense of the 
ov of lite, the first ot 
John Peel” sounded through the 


a> notes 


thi. 

oe he said, simply, raising his 
her waist, as she stood beside 
the wild music, and the old 


es, and the present well-nigh in- 
+ excitement, strove together in 


~tingheart! The musicians broke 


the lilting: werds: 

Ken John Peel, with his coat so 
en Jobn Peel at the break of 
9?’ 

- taken up by the dancers 


nuusieally,as they came thunder- 
no the ballroom floor feet of 

Only a tone of voice, a 
as needed to make it per- 


on 
yu steel, 
mo, W 
athe. 
need down at her curiously. 
muted laugh smote upon ber 
knew that laugh 
inserutatle 


she 


Was «as as his 


Veewit,”” he said, you care 


io Vou think ?” 
evoudo.” he answered slowly. 
ed 


Whiv 


tkhnow. To used to bate you.” 


ether?’ 
I think so. Your comeeit, your 
‘hoe, vourairs ol! superiority be 


sell, it thatis what you think of 
~omewhat nettled. 


“tpsend,” \ubrey,”” the girl ali- 
ppealingly. 
ed down at her again. “You 


But I really believe 


ize being. 

heme neow. [wonder why?” 

lavain. He noticed the shine 

her eves, and the untrans- 

bene pened inhixown. Then 

V, the tusie of the voices, 

t=. of the dancing teet-—-the 

such natures got into 

4 and eves. **Peewit,”” he 
aj : It'« a gh 
, 4 
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Should you, like the ‘new woman,’ break 
Into a storin ot reproaches, and flourish 
your ‘rights’ and your ‘wrongs’ in my 
face?” He spoke jestingly, but the 
speculative look had come back to his 
eves as he watched her. 


“What should IT do? Break my heart 
in secret, [| suppose —tade out of your 
lite, Lhope. But I vhould certainly not 


flourish my rights or my wrongs in any- 
one's Don't you know the 
‘right’ that belongs to any woman is the 
right tosuffer? It is not new; it ix as old 
ax the hills, as itself. Men 
never seem to understand that we would 
rather be made to suffer by the man we 
love, than to rejoice by one to whom we 
are indiflerent. 

“When a woman loves a man, her first 
thought and desire, is to give herself en- 
tirely to him. Her daily prayer, to be 
allowed to sacrifice herselt in some way 
for him.’ Her voice tell silent, and he 
said nothing, still looking at euri- 
ously. Perhaps, as she said, he could not 
understand. 

And then, into that silence broke the 
last notes of the evening, and the dancing 
Was over. 

Ten minutes later, Aubrey stood on the 
wet sands, his face turned towards the 
sea, into which be would plunge next 
minute, 

Ile was just at that curious age, boy- 
hood inerging into manhood, which ha» 
always something so pathetic clinging to 
it. He had sped quickly over the rough, 
bent grass and sand-dunes, down to this 
quiet spot, where no sound disturbed the 
broad and lonely stillness; out of the 
heat and noise, away trom the thousand 
human that had stirred his 
pulses in the ballroom, while the mad- 
dening waltz-strains thrilled through his 
veins, into the divine beauty of the June 
morning, almost the 
stars had taded trom the sky. 
his own thoughts, 


face. only 


old as love 


her 


emotions 


betore quivering 

Silent, absorbed in 
something shone straight trom the heart 
ot the innocent dawn, over the waves in 
the east into Keven as he stood 
watching, the light amd the 
sun rose over the shining edge of the tar 


his face. 
broadened, 


ofl sea-line. 

Itgrew and strengthened, tlashing its 
bright rays across the waste of waters 
eyes turned towards it 
The 


menses col 


into the human 

trom the shining 
the new day smote, 
trast that was almost an audible ery of 


sands, purity of 


aoti- 


with a 


pain, on the strange, dark beauty of his 
young face, on the brown hair, thick like 
the tur of some wild animal,on the clear, 
brown skin, beneath which the racing 
blood showed redly. 

Isut the eyes were what arrested one's 


The thick 
the bridge ct the nose, and form- 
ing an upbroken line to their tapering 
outer edges, gave to their already extra- 
ordinary darkness a yet deeper shadow; 
the heavy tringe of lashes helping the 
curious expression one received of some- 
disastrous im- 


attention. eyebrows meeting 


above 


thing mysterious -even 
pending; so sombre, so dark and untoy- 
like were they. 
All the romance 
passion, uncontrollable 
martyrdom: 
unutterable 


has read of wild 
impulses, love, 


of erueity 


one 


revenge, 
ot levy a 


hatred, 
incredible, or 
crowding into 
scrutable eyes, 


tatue 


one’s mind. Deep, in 
very quiet now. 
somehow the 


looking sa Wi 


though 


Sut someday restless», in 
spirit, “tin 


articulate nut 


of their depths, at this moment, would 
tind its voice, and then teh a taes 
never vet wore its way through «wit 
it ts itpie 
r =f 4 
_ . 
2 
, ; sss ate 4 
face lage +1 p “WwW ie 
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fulstrength; a face for which «a women 
would sell her soul it she loved it. And 
this was the man VPeewit tried to deceive 
her own heart about. 

What were his thoughts of her as he 
Stewed upright, trontitg the dawn 
fronted lite? Was the smile, now curv- 
ing bis mastertal lips, one of disdain for 
4tove which, tough it had been sought, 
outweighed his own? 
regret tor the 


as he 


apparently so tar 


Was it ot tenderness and 


pain that might be hers yet— Peewit's? 
Ormerely the outcome of the happy 
conscious power of youth? Such are 


lor who may guess 
deep heart of his 


idle questioning 
what is hid in the 
brother? 

7 . + * + * 

The next day Peewit left, taking with 
her the memory of that ball-—of Aubrey’s 
eyes and voice, when he had told her at 
the last that he loved her, and betore the 
look of speculative wonder, the note of 
distrust, had returned at the 
gether with the one photograph of bin 
that she possessed, to her 
through the long six months of silence 
and absence that he, in curious tar- 
“ightedness, had imposed upon hinselt 
and her. 

And each time that 
the pietured representation of the one 
being she loved on earth, her heart «x- 
panded, and tears blurred her vision of 
the stern young tace with, even there, 
the suggestion of critical laughter lurk- 
ing at the corners of the beautiful mouth. 
She seldom thought what was to be the 
end of itall she loved him so deeply, 
that the mere tact of her own emotions 
was enough for the present. 

Then one day there came a letter. 
had been traveling tor bours and was 
very tired. of the flesh bad 
opened the door to a hunger ot the soul; 
she had 
somesignirom Aubrey, 
admit to herself. 
net 


end to- 
POY 


his 


her eyes rested on 


she 
Weariness 


been pining tor 
she hardly dared 


and how much 


commotion of ar 


read it she was 
and the 
it was wel! on inte the small hours 
her lett 
had the opportunity she 
iiven then, for long the letter 
opened on her Jap, she could 
wait and think and dream 
was likely to vet, 


would 
with 


ss bye 
alome, 
rival, 
before, at last friends her, and 
sought 
lay tn- 
attord te 
It was 
wey let 


mime, 


low, 
the only one she 
the most of it. 


was a faint 


her tmiake Perhaps, 


there undertone of appre 


as to what its contents might 


When at 
to open im 


hemsion 


disclome. last she wutsmoned 


up courage she read 


“My DARLING 
**Pocors t telagase "her cheek 
PT mist write just 


Veawit J 


mit, blanched, 
her heartbeat wildly. 
one short letter to my sweet 
never thought 
thix silence, | team. I lenge ter youevery 
hourot the day. Oh, that the 
were past, and your next visit here were 


this, and tell 


about it being so bard 


SIX tonths 
due Joear, answer 
me that you are nolunhappy; 
bat not too often. I 


and I 


you 


Aan. 
and sotsie- 
tisssers think of mie, 
J don't want 
Ayait 

now atl 


mire, won't write 


{ wonder what are doing 


this moment, while you are 


for 
do not 


reading thix? Dear, dowt care mie 


tow much, | ans not worth it, an i | 
Want you to. 
‘Your loving 


*AUHKE 


wioof four vibrating <trokes 


igghs thie 


smleepingy botse frorss 


a= =ti and silent 


the hia J tate Licvtise 








F \ 


$2.00 A YEAR IN ADVANCE 





w= 
oe 


FIVE CENTS A COPY 


No. 22 


Im by Tee Conve Pe mtianing Company 


minutes later, The eall of the coek- 
pheasant, the coomg of the stock-dove, 
the wild trintph of the thrush’s song 


Hooded the dim, mysterious spaces and 
shadows of the dewy earth, and swept in 
waves over the golden meadows. Down 
the wood walks the 
mune still Jite bead 
yet. 

In she noted the 
dark leet ou the 
pale gravel, lessening away inte far per 
spective down the drive. That air of 
mystery inseparable trom early dawn 
pervaded the hushed land. Only 
the birds and the winds were awake, 
with their jubilant gurgling songs, their 
sighing softness of breathing». 

The inborn instinet of worship to an 
unseen Creator, of passionate gratitude 
gratitude to Hin who bad made so beau- 
titula world and filled it with so marvel- 
lous athing as love, was «trong in the 
girl's heart as she sat -searcely breath- 
ing by the open window. 

It has been well said that “a great love 
ina great holiness." 

[pthrough the pure brightness of the 
fresh sunrise hardly less pure in 
thought herself trom the girl's deepest 
consciousness there winged ith way, a 
prayer and « thanksgiving to the White 
Throne of tod. ut of the thoughts 
which overflowed her heart, who shall 
speak 7 

They could hardly have been 
cabined and confined,” inset words, tor 
their colors were as ethereal and iride- 
scent as the lights in the dewdrop which 
hangs from the nodding grass, 

And then Veewit madea yreat and irre- 
parable mistake: but there was none to 
tell herseo. She had been lonely all her 
lite, and wae as 


shadows lay heavy 


not waked there as 


Cheer bacrtamer 


hicveef pricte of horses’ 


front «of 


tricvimt, 


“cribbed, 


lonely in his love now, 


as afterwards «be was in other things. 


She togk asheet of paper and wrote 
or tried to write same of these intangi 
ble thoughts fer Aubrey'’s eyes, She 
trieal tes tel) the tian she loved of the 
height and depth of that love; and you, 
knowing the world, are aware that «pe 
had better have cuther own throat, for 
you will protatly base read that “No 


man Should te loved too well (or told of 


t,<ball wesay? It wearies him, and 
minke bits tone sure” 
“Your letter bas teen to me like the 


dew ina parched wildernes«, LT teel now 


as though Peould not have lived through 


another day without somesign trom you, 


though, of course, one can live through 
any thing if cone soatamt 
“There is a creeper on the wall, this 


side the house, a Wisteria, and some of 
itx long silky leaves are between me and 
the sun. That i« like my heart since 
your Joover beam Costtie: Loat. It is irradiated 


through and through with 
hardly believe it to be the 
it was belore the 
what I am doing while 


light. To ean 
“atone thing as 
wun rose, You ask me 


I read your letter. 


J ams thinking, dreaming of you. Your 
love to me ia the tiyetery lurking in the 
woodwalk= out there It ix in the voice 
of the steomk-dowe in the wild sony the 
thrush is pouring forth outeide my win 
dow It us in the ypolden glory of the 
king cups in the tiecadows below Jt is 
jight, and Jile, asd sod. biverythingy 
that is beautilul, @verything that is troe 
and holy is yeu. Vubrey, you tell toe 
notta love y i tens teitiel It tins lates 
ter may that “ 

j at 4 ' la Jt Aas thier wititer 
Peeefoore Chery tet A 

piae } alle wat aiterer wh ar 
4 ° ° “i 











































































































yriais 
Pcorgeives taser it IL eve 
¢ i i Phiapry my hs ‘ 
| ‘ t ' . 
‘ on ‘] ‘ 
' | . 
¢ i. ‘ ! i~ 
i i L os 
\ i ‘ 


4 here t oo (send “T will, Aubrey. You make me do 
anything when you look like that, ask 
repeat like that.’ 
te Dhey were standing upon the bearth- 
aheonee rug new: ber arm slid quickly round his 
lye hliate rhe With a stifled sigh trom ber, their 
Ps ‘ pes triet 
Phe nextroment the door shut witha 
ry t the harp sound behind him, She was alone 
ol sturaliyv? She fellon her knees by the chair na 
tha bee sudden storm: of tears, burying ber lace 
: ad rot in her arms, oblivious of the possilrle it 
‘ terruption of strangers 
’ , " . . 7 + . ‘ 
, ! 
Other meetings came and went during 
. ‘ ! that bitter cold winter, Sotmetitnes lea 
j nt ing the yvirl divinely happy, trutyincre 
ore often with the feeling that it would bea 
art toall thing te lav down ter te ‘ 
ther beens Plenching atthe knowledge that it had 
to be lived through to the vers end 
aids, Hhiow conald shee, the Moma, as- “ hiat 
Jeverqe, his varied tiennds tow yentler theami tiie 
best now colder than the ice beecterkenpend ” 
‘ ‘ ‘ ie for how long the torturing tineertaint 
«hould last? bach day tound her weaker 
poreomet sdless able to take the sittnation inte 
y } berown hands and deal a \ ent deatl 
yp teal ber hopes 
And soothe days ancl the reohe 
yoins fitteal tassrest, aged the ast «lay 
bie ! it dawned I} beach tee 
hattoy for <ometiniue past, and t hit 
everyone had repaired to the tee 
I thee first bicoae hie k atend 
teeny Ataterery feotanned bie t.ar 
ay th steady rt ‘ 
a distant et spot, where ite 
‘ ‘ thed i ricdatte 
; | ariet ith t ett ‘ ! 
1 ‘ ‘ biite rid, a j 
! Vivacd been { ‘ 
tet ery of the trees showed lary 
rei andl poet cagreastaget thee ‘ | ‘ 
epely Hh aspoed doer stomall tian «, an be 
a perecat tertile beet te her fur-enecireled tace, v te and 
1" ‘ frageiles-lowoh boa 
“steady! You are getting tired 
j ta tical "No she Stoailed typ at tien lin 
if ' eee i tige thats meet fee] tires) when wet bold ese ce that 
You are so strong.’ 
“This is our last dav togethe b’ee wit 
‘ ris Pkrow. Pkhorow don’t let us talb 
j ‘ } a brut bee giee to me, as ee as Vou can 
eck reostand “How enn 1? Whiat would i bin 
rode the white trembling all over 
| ‘ bie Lreveoprorl “| would have your itthe beagecds inv 
tine like this; T would have veoue dear 
i ‘ Pelerinige eyes seoilinge and bagpeps Drom't let ou 
spoil our last day together by aus words 
seo, bhave a letter for vou, but vou <hall 
J { press bicow  devtnge, netreadituntilatter | have tiddenm you 
tf r it ertel! oy bbeve, whieh maitst be before long. I 
' ate voutiahe us feat Tobicever a betas mptyrebat bee ferme pepe?’ 
} etree, While wars bree cng e obanid, tee took an envelope 
‘ ‘ l atitiert frestes Obie letecast pruscket of bit Nortolk 
le tooee GD os ol whet, whict bie stall tereaeetelinny, boned tos 
li It si tn biecto ots i! 
‘ ' ‘ Cowiardiec cond tho desty tied ber tongue 
j surely rely her tate Was prrepeat w 
‘NV lie ws }nierxer preah iated b he it 
‘ yt Ve ast fheoti ‘ ere 
thie 
ont ~ sili aye 4 ‘ 
j ‘ ! ‘ Ie 1. wt ‘ 
. ‘ 4s atiel 1 i oad 
7 ipre 
j \l ‘ ‘ i 
Wat ; 
i rei ‘ 
i "14 i | i i ® 
' WW bieetiee wi sidead 
‘ il bisce 1 mere tlie i tlie ‘ ip 
evening lit It te j 
' hig ke sate afin \. 
‘ ‘ j set t} 
~ ‘ ing N tticd aprainy a 
tprpre fated 1 
i t! i { 
j ve j | 
a 
. > 1 Dried shie 
atey 
\\ tide rierVertnent bie se bie 
‘ i pressed it ardently bis lig 4 
tate Paaaede te over his a ave ve j 
i! te ~ eves Hqis ster: ‘ y 
! see seetbertped at evditslw; | pst sad 
‘ Wi isheubout tosa 
th, The began osterpepvernd 
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wind rushed through the brown 
dry reeds beside ber, and one bright star 
. tear in the dark heavens 


eerily 


quivered like 
abowe her. 
The steely « 
shown whitelv« 
field«. and the hum of the skaters waxed 


reseent of the 
ver the motionless snow- 


young moon 


fainter than death. 

under the sun 
itall. Wesmay 
but it we de, 
move me 


hiven 


a me ali the bhatmes 


thatare bad. I deserve 
never meet again, perhaps; 
tace will 


your small, patheti 


wwainntetry mv power over you. 
ti loved vou. as | suppose men love the 
they wish te could 


not heep tay ove. 


Cnet tarry, you 


“Theretore, it is best not to let you 
risk the whole happiness of your life in 
my ungentle bands. Deo IT love you? 
Yeu: Dbelieve ldo, inimy way. Butmy 
sav ix not vour way, and you eould 


I think it is 
any Wotan, 


understand it or ine. 
be faithtul to 
ricot bee 


rmever 
notin te te 
=heowld toone so 


wand certainly I 


yentle and wenod as Veotl. 
i would be the only 
faithful, and 


ever bee 


‘Jealousy, I believe, 
werthat weuld hee pp me 


that is not 2 powe vou would 


helv te wield over tne Phere is some- 


thing wild and awWiess lf miy blood and 


nevery tbbreofmy being; something or 


nielwwdy toav one day tame it. 
At present, lam no fit lord tor one of 
r tence ature J ld break vou 
sheelevery hour of my lite it I 


j * ypreat srong of tnarrying 
j 1 subunit, looking at 
‘ ti *t} ~+ siatnie j ithetic, 

‘ ny t thine 
i vive no! | iinet quite 
r et toask thatot vou. Bat 
think of me seldom. only when you hear 
PAmesAaAKe ‘allinyg to each other 


and the trooorlands wild; 
et their tuctarutul plait 


plead for mse tor 


er the wolds 
~peak for me 


mV forgiveness, 


“heep a secret corner of your heart al- 
waves for yours. worthless Aubrey, and 
remoetuber that vou were his first love, 
venif vou were notstrong enough to 


held him and to keep him true to it.” 


very low, soft sound, halt moan, half 


ob, broke trom her lips, and went sigh- 
ng away through the grasses and sedges 
sround. Tlereves went upwards to the 
~kyv. as she cried, witha breaking heart, 
ims thas rds of Felix Holt’s mother: 


‘tomd was cruel when He made women.’ 
that lav beneath those heavens 
ad to her. 


The bitter, gross 


Dtie sects 
seeotesee?, itideed, 
hiutuiliation of 
that 


itall 
eoolnie 


‘ 


<hhe felt trot at all, Was to 
utter 
* * * * . * 
After 


while asort of maimed lite be- 
\t tirstit Was torture 


viones of a sunset, to 


her again. 
to wateb the 


listen to beautiful music, to read a mov- 


ny book. bverything as she had once 
itten to Aubrey that was beautiful 
sam hilt biis taivesterious eyes rose up 


snd Miremted herin unexpected cor- 
yeors 
Iut the weary mionuths passed by some- 
j ‘ sel the following autumn Vear 
nd her paying sits in Seotland, and 
: eoorless herself again, outwardly. 
Boust theme ! hoew her best were 
ten surg {1 at the wall of coldmess« 
biel ‘ It fivide thems from: her 
j prevtatiabierentl “Vitipathies, She see med 
j ter thre Y= orsorrows of 
4 ends 
, August eve nye se was stand- 
vy. alt binanie nthe woowlen veran- 
1 4 this enetl f hie } tin<é 
at ee | li far te 
a= 4 ‘ tieliv st to her atter the 
i 1 th the London 
streets, the tramp of the myriad feet that 
y mid on, and cease not day night 
r | lon had of unusually hot 


Chiat stissitsies 
Vo white western 
“nh. \ suiitner’s lav dies hard in those 


whit shone, vet. in the 


nerthern regions; and a young moon 
ing low over the tlack hills, whose 


athed in the shining water. 


' 
mr} Ff Aq sisite teeevuts ot the quiet scene 


nade her threat ache with unshed tears. 
A man’s voice beside her recalled her 
wndering thoughts. They too seemed 
to have the cbtand the beauty to themn- 
. es | the drawing-room bebind 
hherts a ss -)hiy Lv. Olly, sweetly, 
*} A - ; 
We are all poets, y ses, What vou 
4 ghit - es f{ - the tian 
ar boalf t hiltsinelt t seemed, with 
” yliste hy sky. 
- . % | 
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more reason to revel in this. But itis 
apt to make one sad if it does not make 
one something worse. The Inaje~- ty, the 
solitude, and the peace are suc!, . 
trast, well to my life, at any ra:... 
haps yours has been different.” 

He glanced swittly at her. 

‘Lite is difficult,” was all he said, but 
something in his tone, his mann:«; 


von. 
Per. 


, gave 
her a sudden sense of companionship 
She did not feel quite so forlorn, «, oute 


east from human tellowship as 
done tor so long. 

“And yet, you would not have ;: other. 
wise, I daresay. I mean, you would not 
exchange your memories and your ex. 
periences, whatever they may have 
been, for a lite of stagnation, such as 
many lead?” 

She turned her face away from him, so 
that he saw only the oval ot her cheek, 
and the hollow which should nut have 
been there. 

“No,” she said, “I would not have jt 
otherwise. I may have thought differ. 
ently at one time. But now I know that 
memories, even if they be sad ones, are 
often our best possessions, and vo with 
us beyond the grave. Oh, if one could 
only guess what lies there! Is it work? 
Is it One craves one thing, then 
another.’ 

He looked at her curiously. 

“And what is it you would crave?” 

test, oh, rest!’ she burst out, and in 
her voice there was a weak little cateh, 
“Perhaps it is that I have over- 
doing it in London this season, but the 
treadmill of society seems to have ground 
my very brains and feelings to powder, 
and yet it keeps one going, it prevents 
one thinking.” 

“Yes,” he answered, quietly, “it pre- 
vents one thinking. But is that always 
a good thing? Is it not stronger, wiser to 
tace one’s destiny ?” 

“strong! wise! that is for you men. 
How can you expect it of us, when your 
backs, almost from infancy, are bowed 
to breaking with the burdens otf others 
as well as your own. 

“When our hearts are for ever being 
with the myriad sorrows ot 
those around. One cannot walk downa 
single street in the poorer parts of the 
towns without seeing that in the taces 
which pass us, which make us teel sick 
with pity for their unknown woes.” 

There was a strange passion in her 
voice. She wondered how and why the 
conversation bad taken soserious 4 turn, 
not knowing that it was the syimpa- 
thetic nature of the man which induced 
it. He had the taculty of drawing her 
out and making her talk. 

The pent up emotions many 
months began to find an outlet. Ie told 
her of the books he had read, the places 
he had seen, the people he had met. 

And oh, the blessed teeling of being 
interested once more. Something in that 
long talk spoke of a heart, a soul, as un- 
resttul as herown. The soft gray mist 


came creeping up trom the loch. — It laid 


he had 


rest? 
, 


been 


pierced 


of se 


a tender hand on her troubled heart, and 
it grew still. 

Then all in a minute she teltt i, and 
all interest in him vanished. she bade 


him good night, and went in to sil 
brooding over the wood fire in bed- 
room, While the last taint glimmer ol 
light taded slowly over the mo intain, 


and the hush of holy night lay ov: + al! 


And so the lovely August day-= ‘id by 
in many expeditions, and in long 
talks with this new friend, w hom 
she soon felt on pleasantly lar 
terns. 

[tO BE CONCLUDED IN THI 








The Little Mad ‘uy. 


BY T. E. 


HILIP DRAKE was the « 
one ot the finest country see the 
State. There were verda! ead- 

ows, romantic vales, and wide hes 
ot forest. 


The dwelling was tastetully «: 
tal, and very spacious, surroun:! 
piazza, upon which all the w: s ol 
the main tloor opened. 

Standing in one of these ©! 
windows now—one lying bet 
softly carpeted and richly @ 
drawing-room and the broad pi 
rounding it—stood a stylish 
twirty-two, with a beautiful ! 
~elfish-looking dark tace. 

She wore a magnificent neg!ic 
ot creamy silk and lace; diam 
rubies tlasbed upon her white ! 


look of intolera! 








th w medium height, and slight, the 
a great, handsome shaggy New- 
and. 


were on very good terms with 
ther, tor occasionally the girl 
end down, and the dog would 
p; then there would bea clear, 


’ 


» jaugh, and a series of joyous 


bevereaux frowned impatiently 
‘hey drew nearer and became mer- 

their gambols, 

.as wondering if this girl, now 

rging on womanhood, might not 

re with the financial future of her 
lren-—a boy of twelve and a girl 
whose voices came buoyantly 
the stables, where three Shet- 
nies were installed, 

Devereaux was the widowed sis- 
Philip Drake. Early in lite she had 
«da wealthy Western broker, and 
onee her lite had been spent ina 
f social tashions and worldly am- 

~. until now the fortune her hus- 
| bad lett was well-nigh exhausted. 

it not been for their wealthy and 
vy generous bachelor uncle she 
have felt very much concerned 
er children’s future. 
as it was, she did sometimes. 
fhe should ever marry? He was 
md the possibility of it, surely, 
y-four? Still, she hadn’t much fear 


had always been such an odd fel- 
!onelove affair early in lite had 
lisastrously; then he swore he 
i never have another, and he never 
is far, although it was not the 

t his fermale acquaintances, 
though, it he should leave his 
©, or most of it, to this wild young 
vhose guardian he had been ever 
-he was a tiny mite of three or 
all his lazy philosophy he had a 
1, generous heart. Hle might have 
ntolove this girl through associa- 
vtter all, she was the daughter of 
early love—the orphaned 
of the woman for whose sake he 
rned trom all other women in dis- 


ipless 


her deathbed she had ‘sent her 
to Philip Drake, charging him to 
her as if she were his own. 
seltishness of her charge had al- 
a theme tor scorn on Mrs. 
part; but Philip had ac- 
{it -whether with pleasure or pain 
ever knew. For all his indifferent 
rhe was aman ot iron will, and 
should ever again see him moved 


} 


eeu 


suas 


vuntered lazily into the cool, tree- 
. / 1 drawing-room, even while the 
~ull rested upon his handsome 
-ister’s brow. 
{i nochear him on the deep pile 
irpetuntil he reached her side 
w one arm round her waist. 
~he pave venttoa little shocked 
at this but atthe 
virl she was keenly watching. 
us! dornestine has vaulted the 
nest without an effort.” 
smiled under his 


thon, not act, 


big brown 


~, and an amused twinkle 
i his dark eyes. 
sstine? Oh, she’s an athlete,’ he 


, ted, watching the slight dark fig- 
ny Whistling up the lane. “She 
iher brown mare over any fence 

that I can make with Badger 
-sure you. Not only that, but 

tplain of a ladies’ boat club, 
nakea mile in three minutes 
+crie, 
ereaux looked at himindumb 
moment. Then, 
look on smiling at all this 
is if you admired her tor it!’ 
simed, at last. “You have 
herup like a great overgrown 


t instead of a lady-like, intelli- 

hitted tor some use in the world. 

. Lut to be going to school instead 

ng ditches with horses, and 

. ienees with dogs, like a stable- 

: s Cark flush mounted to Philip's 
I gh brow, 

does go to school,” he said, 

r *, “in the village—a very good 

t there isn’t any now— it’s the 


acation.,’ 
vreaux shrugged her should- 
bah! She should he 
, to some finishing school, 
‘; ild learn to 


ye school 


behave herselt 


FE: i earn her livelihood, She 
: ine, | believe—her mothe1 
tname. You should ce 
J to earn her VI 
‘ I i 
¢ 4 ‘ 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


The amusement in his eyes had fled, 
giving place to a thoughttul, troubled 
look. 

Was he wronging Ernestine Willard 
by letting her receive an education and 
be happy in her own way ? 

Would she blame him, wish to be in- 
dependent of him, in her womanhood ? 

It shocked and pained him to think 
womanhood was so near at hand, that 
many girls married at her present age, 

He had enjoyed the tomboyism and 
daring and frank carelessness otf the 
merry little madeap quite as much as 
she had—he had been her tutor in many 
an athletic feat. 

And he had tound her such a gay, glad, 
apt pupil, such an ever-interesting com- 
panion. 

He had taught her many things that 
would have shocked his haughty sister, 
more even than her expert riding and 
fence leaping—among them to shoot on 
the wing with a pretty little ritle he had 
given her, or a revolver. 

Yes, he saw it now; this was wrong, 
all wrong. 

Ernestine would soon bea woman, and 
though he never meant that she should 
earn her own living, on any account, she 
would have to go out into the world and 
mingle with other women, 

If she telt lost and out of place among 
them; if she could not equal them in re- 
finement, knowledge, accomplishments, 
would she not blame her guardian, and 
justly? 

The thought baunted him all day, and 
unpleasantly. 

When Ernestine asked him to join her 
in a ride to the trout stream he answered 
her shortly, so shortly that she looked at 
him in amazement. 

ILad she displeased him? How? Well, 
she couldu’t go riding now; and. tears of 
pain and resentment blinded her eyes 
while she bunted up tishing-tackle, and 
took the eager Newfoundland into the 
secluded June woods, where dwelt the 
timid trout under shadows of tangled un- 
dergrowth. 

Mrs. Devereaux had been at Drake- 
wood but two days when she became so 
terribly bored with she 
spoke to Philip about asking some peo- 
ple down trom Madison, thirty 
miles distant. 

He carelessly assured ber that she was 
welcome to ask whoever she wanted, 
whenever she wanted them; but) there 
was no one for whose coming he espec- 
ially cared; he had been a hermit so 
long, ete. 

So she asked a number of society peo- 
ple—supposed to be wealthy, cultured, 
and all that was desirable; yet Philip 
Drake had never been so bored in all his 
lite. 

Hlow languid and inane all the women 


loneliness, that 


Somme 


were, painted, tashionable dolls, who 
were shocked at the hoidenism of lrne- 
stine because it required physical dar- 


ing. Their daring was all 
flirted scandalously, married and single; 
and the men 


Bah! there was 


moral, they 


nothing manly about 


them. They were mere followers of the 
pretty butterflies of fashion; all, except 
one, 


Gerald (sraham was nota character to 
be despised by man or woman; there was 
something so trank, so noble, and manly 
about him that he instead, 
be admiredeven by his enemies a hand- 
some young tellow of thirty, with lots of 
brains, lots of 
moral, and plenty of money. 
Atter a week at Philip Drake's 
home, during Mis. 
dressed and smiled ravishly tor his bene 
fit, while he attentively studied her bete 
Philip 


feeling 


Was, one to 


daring, plrysieal and 
rural 


which Devereauys 


noire, the young madcap, while 
went moodily about 
lost and lonely, Gierald 
Eirnestine’s shadow. 

A gay cavalier in all her 
panion in her walks, he boated with her, 
fished with her, talked with her until 
he fell madly in love with the unecon- 
young tomboy, who 


his tarm, 


(rraham became 


rides, a com 


sciously beautitul 
interested him as no society woman had 
ever done or ever could. 
Jealousy made Mrs. 
bitter of tongue. She never 
to taunt Ernestine with her dependence, 
and scot? at her daring, and put tiiscon- 
struction her 
disinterested acts, 


Devereaux very 


losta chance 


upon fiost penerous and 


Iirnestine was by nature quick of 
temper, and passionate of blood. She 
controlled herself as long as she could 
as long «as self-respect and respect tor 
Phil, de il old Phil, Wiig I ae | . pieelieo 
yrown so moody and itot | ct le 
his ster s la 
haggard with il thoug! 


Gerald Graham had just lett him, and 
What had he said tobring that look upon 


the tace she had learned to look upon as 


the noblest, the best, and kindest on 
earth ? 
She had come to spenk of her own 


troubles —to tell him she must go away 
toearn her own living, that she could ne 
longer bear this dependence on him, with 
Which taunted by his 
sister; but she forgot her troubles in the 
sight of his, 

“Oh, Guardy Phil, what is it?” 
cried, dropping on a hassock at his feet, 
her voice and tace 
“Are vou ill?” 

“No, Ernestine,” he 


she Was so often 


she 


tremulous with pity. 
answered, with a 
slow, Weary smile, “not physically; men 
tally, | don’t know. The thought of 
parting with my little comrade is hardly 
productive ot pleasure. Ernestine’ the 
smnile vanished, his voice became stern- 
er — “perhaps you know, but he said you 
didm’t. Gerald Graham has just asked 
my consent to woo you as wite, 
What shall I say to him?” 


his 


Her tace tlushed, then blanched, and 
Hhushed again. 
“Tell hime?” she repeated; then she 


added, bitterly: ‘Tell hin that | thank 


him forthe honor he would confer Upon 


me, but--Oh, Phil, Phil!’ — and = she 
shrank shivering to the floor and burst 


Into a storm of sobs, her 
“Do you want to 
You are eruel, too,’ 

A moment he looked 
then a slow, 


fuce pressed to 
her palms, 


» 


pet ria of 


at her in silenee, 
almost fearful light crept 
into his eyes. 

Hie touched the bowed head witha rev- 
erence and devotion he had never given 
toany cultured dame of fashion, 

“Ternestine,”’ solthy, gently 
drawing her to “TPve been 
learning my own heart while surrounded 
by all these people tor the last five or six 
weeks, I've seen you falling in love with 
young Graham’ Started, but he 
went on “and in my mind Pye forced 
myself to see my lite as it must be with- 
out you. You know the dead old trunk 


on the edyve ot the woods? 1 


he said 


his breast, 


she 


ota tree 
know my lite would be like that without 
the beautiful verdure of your dear pre 
ence around it.’” 

“But | don’t love Grerald 
cept asa friend, a good tian, a good rider, 


(;raham, @x- 


and a good shot,” she protested, 

The haggard eyes broke into a light of 
wonder and ineredulity. 

Then thasat 
thansa month later his merry litthe mid 
Philip Drake’s beloved wite, 


well, sullies if to say less 
crup beens 
his comrade tor lite, 

It was a bitter blow tor Cirabara, bout 
he had never been encouraged by bornes- 
tine, had lost 


heart to her guardian long betore. 


who uneonseiously hier 


The brown mare still Keeps pace with 


Badger Bill, and the ditehes are as deep, 


and the fences as steep as ever, and bes 


nestine’s hushand more her lover than 


he was olf yore; and the bright-eyed, in 
pulsive, dashing and lovable litthe lads 
isone ot the happiest of wive 


— a 


T's9K « PEA Maser ON Losartan bocnen, bee 


it said, can be put to mire 


HINES 


tises thiaam any 


other thing of the veyvetable kit im thie 


world. What would our Opposite merge 
bors in the Celestial emipire deo with 
outit? 

Itis cmiployed tor every cones atole 
beside some inconceivable purposes, on 
land and water, and evenin the a ten} 
kites are miade of it, amd so are the queer 
little whistles bownd to the taruie poigrecs 
to frighten crows trom the grain theld 

It can be used oan the whole cane, in 
trips, im thread rho Seyret ania 
Ho Parl Cotes att Phas trite i 
suitable for water-pupe ariel »itoan 
swers for aqueduct 

It is sO strony that foot. bridges are 
eonmstructed of at, and light enough tos 
rafts; so available that a whole leotise 
enn be built of it) the trate, the Lattice 
the thateh, the partitions aned it tus 
nishes material for the tables and chairs 
amd some of the utensils and decorative 
articles, 

[tis so hard that kn ‘ cre: teaacde tf i 
thir stiee and feridecate Picat it tage ‘ 
earved into th biairitiont t tone ned 
even thitntles and me ‘ yelast 
that basket ‘ ver , ' 
thatol tia 1 cal t j 

mrdiaye 

It ipopolae r | ‘ ‘ 
<trands to fishing met pes oor fiat 
and canes stithenotuyh t i , atid spon 
anid poalanguin peo J ‘ 

i I Z ! ‘ 4 

‘ ‘ ' ! ‘ 
| } 4 

| are 


Bric-a-Brae. 





lick ¢ The word “Poltroon,’”’ 


atermof contempt applied to cowards, 


cow Abed. 


Latin “‘pollex trun 
that 


who 


is derived trom ‘the 


eatus,” trom the faet it used to he 


Cooritrbonn for mxlous to 


toeutoll 


mien were 
avoid being sent into the army 


their thutnbs, 


IN JAAN. The Japanese are truly 
devotees to cleanliness. Publie baths 
abound, and the poorest citizen bathes 


In Tokio there are 
more than eight hundred pubblie baths, 
Which are said to be patronized 


ustially twice a day. 


by over 


three hundred) thousand persons daily, 
ata cost whieh can be said to be merely 
nominal, 

Bord Stores. An unmarried lady in 
Hlolland always takes the right arm of 


her escort, While the married one selects 
the lett side of 
has this 


her husband. So deeply 
the lite ot 


Hollanders that ata church wedding the 


custom entered inte 
the right side 
returning 
husband when the 


bride enters the edifice on 


ofthe groom, the young wife 
on the lett side of her 
ceremony has been pertormed, 

Boinror Berrons, -A house built of 
buttons isthe latest thing in architecture, 
reneh tousieal celebrity, 
The 
the doors, the exterior 


and acertain | 
wills, the 
anid the 
are all ornamented with buttons of every 


im bouthdinnge it, eoilings, 


Interior, 


deseription, from the very origin of their 
invention up to those of the present day. 


Those dating trom the lower Gireek em 


pire areot the most curious manufac 
ture, but every countey bas been ran 
sacked, and Some very curious speci 


mens are reported to lave been brought 
to light. 
News. ‘The 


fauneitully derived from: the initial letters 


word “news’? has brevern 


of the tour cardinal points of the com 
pass north, east, west, and south. Ina 
book entitled “Wits Reereattous,’ whieh 


tirstappeared about Ot, appear the tol- 
lowing lines mnment the sulbypect: 


“When news doth come, if any would 
hisnetiss 

The letter of the word, resolve it thus 

News is conveyed by letter, word on 


mouth, 


And comes trom: north, east, west, of 
south.” 
A Paranpise ror Wives. There is a 


Villetranehe, 
IHftmibert, the 
thee bee 
his Lord 


vround at ooan 


ranece, called 
which founded by 
fourth Lord oft 
pinning of the twellth century, 
Ptatniboert Let thre 
rent; and as an 


town on 
Wits 


Poecsatiperata, abet 


alist 
webeditvenial in 
lo settle 
town, he vranted the inhabitants several 


rhoneital 


dhucement tor the people in his 


privileges, one of whieh: was “that bus 
bands might beat thei wives until the 
blood flawed, provided that) death did 
notensue theretromi’ Whitt ma paradise 
for wives” Nilletratehe miust tiave beer 
in those clays ! 

SKU. PAINTING \ Prange custo, 
cdiatinnge tesech tee thee ri apres, bane tit 
ivech ity Sore: of the rmrourntairn distriet 
ro Avistrisna the patting of shell hie 
<tomall Size ot trostcermpeterios pnp those re 
yricomes tiahe it peers wry to reytilarly re 
trieove thre keletotism of Ubve barrie?) who 
liave site there eiptit cor tem yeu te 
minke pooth for teweeonmier Phe rela 
tives of the desd thus te beeen diated sore 
venerally notified before the removal, «o 
that thev cum attend to the clenningy of 
thie wheletens card bie peremerit at ates abe 

Jrer ! t" thie ‘ ert treet “4 
arene ) 1 thy 
; ‘ te ati te ! i | i til 
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CHAPTER ALI 


WhibkiW later (eatint wa 
\ teed, doy beim revcorne at thee 


Tyvinoge come hias 


hiall, 

It was the revome um whieh his 
father, bois persed teathver cred deca renaney 
penerations of Geatuits liad) beeen bern 
anid bid died. 

It was a bright and stummy day, but the 
Iebinds were drawer. apd the murse aoe 
thies cheverteon poke im whispers as they 
wtowed bey the bed and looked at) the 

sredvec) and toadined: tigre Pving se stall 
cricd Lieb pele tapeerme at 

Coatinet opened this eyes, wid benohad 
ftrotmeone to the other. Phe was very thin, 
wn felt as week as ca babes Ihe tried te 
rove dis arte, but with a dull kind of 
stirgerise: bowtie that be could) not do dt. 
Photh artus were  boteod qa splints aed 


viacddings, be was swathed, so to speah, 


felt, mpd looked, like 


hoeottom wool, ane 


4 teetatoetaas 


NVoposs bis elrest, and mbout bis aries 
A eos tinepeltige, ceeding: poadon wohpeda peur 
i bain Poor teporment dhe thought tie 
Vandi \! a, ated Wetttededd ley an as 
. us bier devcrbeered at three chovetoonr, tae 
‘ thith tomes of extreme weak 
vet with wa state 
WW hrapepemed Phave thew beaten 
bedna’t citacherstianeed: bevat | Une 
Pecatecd cote Chae treet bereew 
| pee, tev bowed? '" bre saad 
11 tod, beat huis head was 
‘ lecacd, atid dee felt as if ewer 
\ were betrpred wath the rest of 
| | eon ’ Where amid Ah, 
, : i 
" ‘ | Wit iw bn t the 
‘ om th rie t thie 
‘ cticd, Tacapopee tig tt ‘ 
t 1! ‘\ il ead tor bee 
ye riage in bhes vatar il 
Ve \ re ‘ sid \liss 
Treat ‘ tl. (Quite right! 
‘ rit gape ed ta trend 
| ih tecmd ! hie deetarnnpuire ter baanee 
seri “Thave 1 beererns id ! hie 
‘ ne { 
| m Week sittce the tire sisted thre 
Vavti dave pret Drererme cpunite: ean 
nee then.” 
t {1 thie it his swellen 
‘ j 1 atts 
\ it ! reraatte Witt trie 
tie \\ rensata, ataed chicd areot 
oon ' Kel said tiene \ 
j ! fmet, \ 1 are 
odin etry ‘ aliy 


Communit modded, 

“Tr glad. Hlow haw 
The doctor shrugged bis shoulders. 
and ¢ xploded. 


lid it oeeur 


“something cat yhit fire 


Some preparation ot Mir. Deane’ I be 
eve.’ jronieally, “thatit) was the com- 
pound whieh be was iiverntinige fet thie 


extinetion of tire’ 


(emtint sorted, 


“And thev’re all sate Phe servants 
and a Ow 

“Yos; quite sate, You are the only 
one Who has suffered 

“That's ali right, said) Geant with 
quiet satisfaction. "LD fell trom the lad- 
der, | suppose? TP remember now. Pin 
rather thirsty 

Phe nurse gave hit some water, 


the We 


I should 


wooel toupee ~ 


Thanks. 
peetast bee 


"The louse 
it ter bee 


rebualt, like 
rebuilt as soon as possible, and as tmitneh 
like the , 

“Plenty of titne for that, my lord,” sated 
the doetor, “We rot let 


yourself about that or anything 


old eonies 
fretist you worry 
else at 
present. Are vou inmany pain?” 
‘Nothing to 


theotigeh theemebiing ot the 


speak oof, said) Craunt, 


burnt mitsecles 


roade bint eateh his breath, even as he 


spoke. “DP suppose Dshall pull through?” 
he ushked quietly 

The doetor stoitled, butt was ann 
certain and painfully professional smite. 

“5 bicopoe ser rev bord.” he sated 

fsuunt looked «at biitny  ocradtnls brut 
emrehinigely 

“There's a doubt, eh? he said Well, 
Tar sure you will do your best, doetor 
lle was silent for a tainute or so; then 
heosaid, with wn afleetation of imdither 
ene 

‘ve been mmeonseious, haven't b?" 

“This as the first time you lave been 
really comseious,” said the doetor, 

"Yes? ToL tancied you know how 
one faneies things when one is off one's 
head? that there was someone else here 
besides you two. “Phank you, nurse; 
that’s more comfortable!’ 

The nurse bad raised the pillows 
slightly. The nurse and doetor ex. 
chanyed vlances, and it was she who an- 
swered, 

“Tt wasn’t faneyv only. oiv bord. Miss 
Deane has been to see vous; im tact 
She hesitated, but Ciaunt'. eves were 
fixedon her, and she went oon. “Wedl, 
she did say that we were tot to tek vou, 


miey tordy but Miss Peesatie tias been here, 


wll the time, helping to murse you.’ 
A slight thush rose to the 


P thowpehit so,’ he said, quietly. “Any 


White taee, 


onmeelse been here? 

Min Bhragehit) aaneed Ma Kiohbert, Miss 
Deane’. rether,’ Said the murse., “Pde 
eatne down frome Sandhurst. Ple's down- 


Stars phe 


we 


Ceattnt. “DP should like 
ter Serer brine 
“Not justat presen | 
had 
! 


dhoctor, deeiwsivels 


tterin the day, 


after vou Tiave Seprnye suid the 


slave ne" 


Combet peocdded, 
“Very 


tied closed bis eves 


well, bee Scateds **D tee unnpedeer 
orders, and tiust obey 

He slept, or seemed to sleep, for about 
ory trata; them bie opened hiss ewes 

“AsSh Mer. Robert: to eonme tps he said 
ter the ottuirs tid Bobby entered the 
Paveotar. 

“Ah, Bobby, how are vou?’ saidd be. 
“Sorry - can’t shake hands! Tlow is 
vour sister?’ 

Bobby bent over the white, wasted 
face, With its seorched hair and too bri! 


biatit eyes 


PDecimia’s allt 


hit! hie tid “She's 
she’s downstairs.” 
Phere Was a SUSplelous Mmioisture in 
Bobbw's bright eves 
*L  shie 1 want to thank won. Lord 
(aaune' he stammered; but Chaunt eut 


“That's all 


thatends well 


right, Bobbw! ALl’s well 


she's sate 
And that's 
LL bevatded apo thee 


und not hurt, 
the primeipual 
house auvain.’’ 


Chev tell wie, 
thingy Wee 
\ospastu of agony silenced bit tora mio 
ment, but he still smiled 

"AG vour 
father todropthe tireextinguishiog busi 


mid owe dust persuade 


ness! And how do vou like Sandhurst? 
Pell mie all about it’ 

But Bobby could not talk of himselt on 
Suahdhurst 

‘You saved her lite! bre said, brok 
ers 

“Why not? asked Gaunt, witha quiet 
striate “Wouldio't vou have done the 
Soannie Very well, then! Jlow well you 
4 King ! Nice place, Sandhurst! We 

i \ i pre i retvicerpedinige conve 

a Nb aye i ents presently 
I v! I] \ t for munotl 
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Bobby nodded, and went away, he 
could not have spoken to save his lite. 

The doctor came up to the bedside, and 
Gaunt smiled up at him. 

“Am I going to die, doctor?” he asked, 
coolly. “There's a funny teeling about 
mv heart.” 

The doctor grew grave, and bent his 
ear to Gaunt’s breast. 

“It's the shoek,” he said, under his 
breath. “You were very badly burnt, 
Lord ¢eaunt.”’ 

“T know,” Gaunt. “I asked you 
because, if you think there is a chance ot 
well, I 


said 


my joining the majority, Tl 
should like to see Miss Deane.” 


silent tor a moment, 


The doctor was 
then he said: 

“Powill tell her, ay lord.” 

“Thanks, said Gaunt, cheertully. 

Helay quite still after the doctor had 
lett the room, and the nurse, watching 
him, thought he had gone to sleep: but 
when the door opened, Gaunt opened his 
his white 
the 
the 


flush rose to 
entered with 
to the 


eves, and «a taint 
Decima had 
As she 


tuce, for 


doctor, cule side ot 


bed, Caatmt said: 
“Will vou two clear out for a tew min- 
tes?" 


hey went out, and Decima was alone 
with bitte. 

She knelt beside the bed, and looked at 
him. The light was waning, and he could 
not see the ex pression on her tace, in her 


eves; but her sweet) presence thrilled 
through him. 

“rT T wanted to see you, to thank 
you!’ he said, ina low voice. 

She raised her eyes, 

“To to thank me —-me?” she whisp- 
ered, 

“Yes, he sald, in a thin voice, which, 


forall its teebleness, had nothing mor- 
bid ina it. 
“They told 


helped to nurse me. 


have me that you have 
That is so, isn’t it? 
You see, 1 eall 


will not 


It was like you, Decima, 
Decimal You-—you 
tended angry?” 

She looked at him in speechless sorrow 


you be of- 


and anguish, 

“T LT wanted to see you, to bid you 
Vunatraid 
our triend, the doctor, doesn’t think any 


well, to wish vou ‘Giood-bye.’ 


yreat things of me.’ 
hid the coverlid tor a 
ronment, but raised it again, and looked 
at bein. 

“And T wanted to ask 
Decinia, do you think 


She her tace in 


hear 
that you 


you to 
Vou can 
ean forgive me?” 

She fought for caluiness, prayed 


that she 


for it. 
She had been warned must not 


exeite bin 


horgive! You ask me that? You who 


Who -have saved my lite! who may be 


dying ?” 

That's said, quietly. 
“Any tireman, at thirty shillings a week, 
would have done all Io did, and 
clumsily. That's that’s nonsense,”’ 
hold of hin, and 
imoment, then he wenton. “I 
What what I said to 

What I 


nothing,’ he 


less 
The 


pain caught silenced 


biitaa fon 
I taeant for you 
that migehit ter 


aushed vou to do, 
Dreeinin 


“Vea: I- 1] 


“Thank vou, dearest! 


* she said. 


You see, | take 
idvantage ol my situation! But ah, De- 
cima, vou 1 love— 
But Tl didm'’t mean to speak of that. De- 
clita, TL have heard of your engagement.” 


Lovngrive 


aie ‘dearest’ to me, 


She started slightly, but said nothing. 
‘I've heard ot Iliminster, I 
hisunele. A good sort. I-—I hope 
take you a good husband, Decimia ! 
He's he’s a lucky tellow! J—]I 
should like to see him; but Il don’t sup- 
pose they'd let me. ‘As if it mattered! 
\nd and I've little 
will.’ Tle smiled. 

Pron’ t bre 
AuUVthitigy 


young 
knew 
he'll 


young 


Decitua; made a 


atraid! I've not lett 
Worth speaking of. I 
you'd only refuse it. 


you 
know 
trifle, 
Some pearls and things. You'll wear the 
diamonds on your wedding day. 


= 
ise, Decinia! 


No; only a 


Prom- 


She was silent fora moment; then she 
said, almost inaudibly: 

“LT promise.’ 

“Thanks! 


This 
and 


They were my mother’s, 
this is rather a mournful business; 
and it may be absurd and gro- 
tesque, too, for Linay pull through after 
all; theugh T taney 
Stulled, and when 


Just seen Bobby, 


not, for the doetor 
they smile 1. Fe 
I've lett him my guns 
and some other things. 


“How dark it is getting. Decinia, I 
calosay this now, because —well, because 
you are poing to tarry voung I]lmin- 
ste and be fhapepes Yes; be happy, 
learest! That has always been my wish; 

‘ \ = ‘ tr a 
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her asit he were trying to i: <s her 


every feature upon his memory +) 


might carry it with him—wh, wt 
was going. 

“How I have loved you! | + short 
—let one be as happy as one lite in 
short. Soon—and yet nottora  p¢ time 
I hope, dearest—you will eros. river 
that divides lite from death. oq we 
shall meet. We shall meet ta. ;., face 
with hearts bare to each other's » . 2. and 
there you will know how | loved 
you!” 

He looked at her with a bre. « mile 
but Decima could not see it ter tars, 

She bent over him. 

**You—you are wrong!” she vathed, 
scarcely knowing what she saii “Long 
Iiminster—be—I—I am not yoing te 


marry him. 
anyone——”’ 

She wiped the tears trom: r eyes 
hastily, tor they obscured her ~.¢ht, and 
his tace was precious to her. 


I—ain—not KOMy to marry 


“Not going to marry! Why pot?” he 
asked,in his thin voiee. “\.) marry 
Ilminster? They told me—— W hy not? 

**Because— because ——”’ Hier voice 
broke, and her head bent lower: “be 
cause I do not love him. I-—I love some. 
one else!” 

Hler head sunk until her tace was hid- 


den upon his arm. 
Iler eyes grew wider, and he trowned. 
“Who is this someone else, Decima?” 
he said, slowly, for his pain had gotten 
hold upon him again, 


“Can’t—can’t—you tell?” she whisp- 
ered. “Oh, my dearest- She cast 
aside her trembling shyness, and bent 


over him, love pouring trom her eyes, 
vibrating in her voice. 

“Oh, don’t you know? Did you think 
that I could cease to love you? Lid you 
think that I should change—alter? You 
know that I loved you; do you think that 
I should not love you now; now that you 
have risked—your life for me?” 

“Decima!’ he breathed, wondering, 
scarcely daring to think that he 
awake and not dreaming. 

“Yes; I love you,” she breathed. “I 
have loved you all through — it was 
wicked, I know, but Leannot help it! 
There is no one else! There could not be! 
You must not die. Ah, you must not, or 
I must die, too! Lecould not live without 
you, dearest! T could not, becans: 
you better than lite itselt!’ 

A light shone in Gaunt’s eyes, bis lips 
trembled. He tried to move; tut he could 
not; he was bound and 
scientifically, securely. 

“T—I can’t move!” he exclaimed. “I 

lean’t put my arm reund you! 
love! My love!” 


I love 


swathed too 


Blushing over face and neck, she pat 
her arms round him and press« | him to 
her bosom, and bent lower lower 
until her lips touched his; . when 


they had thus touched, they clu: s witha 


kissin which even her great round 
expression, 
* . - a . . 

Herarms were still round when 
the doctor came into the roorn i she 
looked round with a strange n her 
lovely eyes. 

It was the look which the ly < wears 
when she is protecting he . the 
motber when she holds her oved 
against her bosom, and so iis | veath 
itselt ! 

The doctor looked at her, yen at 


(raunt. 
‘‘Ilas he tainted ?”’ he asked grave 
whisper. 


Decima held the dear head user 
yet, how gently !—to her boss 

“You—you had better g lear 
young lady,” said the doctor, v. 

But Gaunt opened his eyes. 

‘Let her stay, doctor!” he =: sith . 
smiled. “I’m not going to die. font 
die when they have so much { for, 
and I—well, I'm going te live’ 

And he did. Much te the wee 
the doctors, Gaunt “turned ¢ ner 
that day, soon became convale- and 
regained his health and old str with 
remarkable rapidity. : 

As Lady Roborough remiar: Phe 
(jaunts always did the unex}p and 
she added, to Decima, that thi- ue < 
lar member ot the tamily wa-> ssi 
obstinate of men. “If he ha- uF 
his mind to live, and make py: 
you may depend upon it he w! 

He displayed his obstinac) ; 

‘ 


in getting well, but in the m 
early marriage. Decima pit 
time,’ ot course; but tea 
listen to the plea; 
so gratetul to him tor not dy 


scarcely 


yielded. 


, ¢ 7 


bye % 
t rietiiory » it rg 


the Cor 


lered about, 








tracks; staying at some little old- 
town, or lingering beside one of 
ler Italian lakes whose shores 
rist has not yet troubled with his 
~nit and camera, 
ought to have been bored to death; 
range to say, they were not. Their 
| been tried in avery fiery fur- 
cond had stood a test even more 
than a prolonged honeymoon; 
was not because they were tired of 
ring, or ot each other, that, at last, 
\y, early in summer, they turned 
ard. 
Leatmore was glad to see them 
,ithout saying; and the people 
i their delight at the return of “my 
cid lady” in the usual way, 
‘+ were triumpbal arches, and a 
wind: and the whole village tarned 
vreet them, and escorted them to 
fall. with cheers which drowned the 
ofthe band, 
those who Know the power and 
» ot a country brass band this will 
» «a tairly aceurate idea of the 
ness of the cheerers, 
ng reached home, Gaunt and De- 
would have liked to settle down 
ite as closely resembling their 
honeymoon as possible; but De- 
vas too wise to yield to the desire. 
os.’ she said, stifling a sigh, as she 
ied the little heap of invitations 
very soon appeared beside the 
tust plate. “We must goa, of course, 
-t not forget that you do not belong 
iltogether.”” 
_indeed ! he said. “And to whom 
io L belong, pray? 
these, and these, and these,” she 
turning over the notes from the Ro- 
uuvhs, and the Ferndales, and the 
“We must do our duty, dearest. 
jes = she hesitated, and looked 
iy Wisttully. 
nit with it,’ he said, with a smile. “I 
thinking whata nice quiet time we 
‘ i have down here, you and I; bat if 
\ .e got an idea that it’s your Duty 
vith a capital D—to drag me into a 
{ot dinner parties, 'm quite cer- 
vowli doit. But goon, What were 
colng to remark ?” 
was going to say that I didn’t want 
to vet tired of me—ot living a sert of 
y and Joan existence.” 
int laughed, with an affectation otf 
mockery. 
\ly dear Decima, that’s a little too 
' Asit IL didn’t Know that you are 
to gad about amongst these peo- 
i be petted and made much ot—as 
roo were any special merit: in being 
to look at, and having *meousey’ 
which get over people.” 
ose, and put her arms round his 
cid her tinger on his lips. 
| have the servants come mn and 
i!’ he said, pretending to be 
a 
| it they do?” she retorted. “They 
. Pim weak enough to be in love 
ma still!” 
. did the round of dinner parties: 
~ Gaunt had prophesied, Decima 
tual and made muchet. In due 
they returned the hospitality ex- 
ito them, and dinners and dances, 
impromptu lunch- 
firm” at Leat- 


t 


1 parties and 
or a time “ruled 
s alter one ot these quiet lunches, 

is eaten in the dining-reom and 
terrace inditferently, that Decima, 
is seated on the lawn beside Lady 
igh and Aunt Pauline —-that lady 
vy ayo torgiven Ciaunt, and had 

ibsurdly attached to him-—saw a 
ng up the drive. 

are these, dear?” asked Lady 
ugh. ‘“*More visitors? It sa, it is 
sped there is some .anch lett! 

n't Know who it can be.” said De 
ohing at the middle-aged and 
nervous-looking lady and = the 
retty little girl who sat beside her 
irriagre, . 

noment, Gaunt, tollowed by 

lerndale and the other gentlemen, 

town the terrace, and joined the 


t} 
iis 


ere is someone coming— whois itt?” 
could ftinish, 
inthe carriage caught sight of 
jUtuped up, called to the driver 
out, ran qu 
lawn and seized ¢.aunt’s hand 


luna. Betore she 


and, petting Kly 
7 ot innocent delight. 

: lown at her ter an in- 
Y “oin doubt 
; too, cried 


Keal 
and uncertainty, 


bie 


out, and as delig 
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“Glad! I should think so!” said 
Gaunt. “How do you do, Mrs, Watson?” 
he added, extending his hand to her 
mother. 

“There! I said so!” exclaimed Maude. 
“Mamma said we ought not to 
that we ought to wait—that it wasn't 
good manners; but I knew you wouldn't 
mind—that you'd be glad to see me. And 
—oh, I did want to see you !” 

Gaunt, all aglow with pleasure, turned 
to Decima and the others. 

“This is Mrs. Watson and little Maude, 
my tellow passengers on the poor Peven- 
sey Castle, Decie—”" 

But Decima had guessed their identity 
before this, and had given an eager hand 
to the rather embarrassed lady. 

“Oh, Dam so glad to see you! So very 
glad! said Decima, with “the Decima 
voice and smile,” as Lady Roborough 
called it, “Oh, let her come to me, Ead- 
ward!" she said, wisttully, and she 
drew the child to her eagerly. 

“LT ought to apologize tor this--this in- 
trusion,” said Mrs. Watson, nervously; 
“but—bnt weare in England on a visit, 
and Maude insisted upon coming.” 

“And you very properly and kindly 
yielded,” said Gaunt, gratetully. “It 
was very kind of you: and it I tried I 
couldn't tell you how glad I and my wite 

-this is my wile, Mrs. Watson 
see youl” 

“I said so, mother !” 
ding triumphantly. 

“How well she looks!” said tiaunt,a 
tew minutes later, and speaking in an 
undertone, so that Maude, whe was the 
centre of the group of ladies, to whom 
she was trying to talk all at once, might 
not hear. Her mother’s face flushed with 
gratitude and happiness. 

“Yes; she is quite well! It was Atrica. 
Oh, itis a wondertul country; and—and 
Tecan never be too thanktul! She is all 
the werld to me, Lord Gaunt. But it it 
had not been for you, we should never 
have reached Atrica, and Maude 4 

“Mamma’s trying to thank him,” said 
Maude, at that moment. “As if 
could! Besides, he doesn’t like 
thanked—I know that!” 

“Come, Maude,” said Mrs 
“We will go now. Lady Gaunt 

“Indeed you will not!” said Decima, 
with gentile firmness. “You are not go- 
ing ter a long time—oh, a very long time. 
You are going to stay with us; are you 
not, Maude?” 

Maude looked trom (iaunt to Decinia, 
then nodded, and smiled eestatically. 

“oh, yes—yes! Please, mamma!” she 
said, beseechingly. and ¢-:aunt rendered 
any discussion futile by sending tor 
their luggage. 

A little later, when the other guests 
had gone, with the exception oft Lady 
Robereugh, who was staying in the 
house, Dbecima and she were sitting at 
tea with Mrs. Watson on the terrace. 
Maude was on Gaunt’s knee, and Mrs, 
Watson was telling the other two ladies 
ot the child’s marvellous recovery. 


COMM, 


are to 


said Maude, nuxi- 


she 
being 


Watson. 


“And how well you look -how well 
and strong!” Maude was saying te 
(Jaunt. “We read all about the fire, and 


matma Said she was atraid you'd die; 
but I said: no; that you were too strong. 
bo vou remember how vou used to litt 
me, chair and all, and carry me, just as 
itl werea baby-—like your dear littl 
one in the nursery upstairs 

“You're a very big baby now, Maude, 


~ 


remarked (-aunt. 


“Yes; am Tnot? And I'm seo strong, 
tea Gh, de vou think IT ought to have 
any more cake? Well, just) this pice 
What a pretty lady, Lady aunt ist 


she said, after a quiet munch. 


“Yes; I think so, too. I'm glad you 
agree with me.” 

“And how -how happy, how very 
happy she looks!” remarked Maude, 
contemplating Decima thoughttully. 

“Yes; I think she’s tairly happy, 
Maude,” he assented. “IT don’t beat ber 


Yes; Ltancy she’s happy! 
Wilh a 


very often, 

“LT know why!” said the child, 
quict laugh. 

Lady Roborough heard her, end looked 
round, 

“Because she hath ‘her heart's desire. 
she quoted to Gaunt 

Maude looked trom one to 
rather puzzled for a momentor se. 


Che elizerr 


she smiled up at Gaunt triumphant) y.as 
it she had guessed the riddle. 


“she means you!” she sald, sirewel 
Tilt ENI 
sare 





AT A GIRL’S COLLEG?. 


But a more romant itilere-st . ny 


te the daily lite of the college girl. F-vervy 
Year she ms imereasing her mumbers, but 


to most people it's a mystery how she 
passes her time. Such it was to me, until 
happy chance gave half an hour's 
ehat with the principal ot the 
largest women’s colleges. Then the mys- 
tery dixpersed, but the charm became 
greater than ever. 

“What sertet a lite domy students 
really lead im college?” said this lady, 
repeating the substance of the question 
with which [had opened the conversa- 
Liem. 

“Well, this varies to some extent with 
the temperament of the girls; but itis 
quite a mistake to suppose that any con- 
sideratle number of them so over-work 
their braims that their bodies suffer in 
conse] Bence. 

“The carteata costs tavorite picture of a 
“blue steeKing” =a trowsy figure, stoop- 
ing and ungainiv, wearing a pair of col- 
ored eve. glasses —has<x had its 
teartul acts asa deterrent 
any @Xcessive mistaken zeal for study at 
the expense of health 
girls. 

“The typical student of 


tae 


uses; the 
image upon 


among college 
to-day is not 
indifferent eather to health, beauty, or 
taste im dress -<he estimates all these 
things at their proper value, | think, as 
ACOMNPAMVing mental culture and in re- 


lation te xctal lite generally. 


“A wisit te the giris’ colleges would 
give vou t © best preotet this, Taking 
them altogether, vou would find, I am 


sure, as goesd-leoking a set of young we- 


men as coukd be seem im any part of the 
werkd.” 
“To what extent do they 
in athletic sgeert 
“toh, tere than ever 


fact, as is desirabie. 


how engage 


quite as much, in 
Most of the colleges 


have a gYmmasium, where the = girls 
usually <pemd twe or three hours a 
week.” 


“And what of the indoor recreation?” 
“There is us tally plenty of that, Tecan 


assure yeu.,although much of it has a 
distinet educational value. Atmateur 
theatrreals are. perhaps, first favorite; 


these are often gotup at short notice, and 
you would be surprised, I think, by the 
amount of real dramatic talent that some 
oft the studemts show. omore particularly 
noticeable, perhaps, when they have to 
assume mens parts. Then there are even- 
ings fer the study of 
sone other pexst, with illustrative songs 


Shakespeare, or 


given bow seem ot the musical students, 
“The debating secrety is, of course, an 
important featur in the lite of every col- 
lege. (fteoe a Week we discuss some qies- 
thom of setaler politecal importance, and 
on Oomsboms Tleerme are inter-college de- 
teates, whem the gurix are as heenly anx- 
dhe eresiat to their respective col- 
leges as when they meetin triendly ath- 
letie com tests. 
“Armed thea Ute 


YoU Ate, arr 


pemtis Gee 


eleverest college girls, 
trsveolousecnough to dance; 
With as mine 


they walts with each other 


enjoytment as You ever see in a ball- 
reper.” 

delighttul diver- 
tod the 


hard study which bas won lor wotren se 


“Having a llee~e 
Stoms, When « they tite for 
accents tistinetion?” 
the principal tine 
You see. with all our galrety the lights in 


trtiech 
“The meorning is 


the ceemeiterat meets are outat lg and 
although te theur own  bewd-chanibers 
stuciertis ear towurse, silup as long as 
they like, thes erty is seldem abused 
Phe result is 1 we get through ous 
Weern at Ule ao~q Lita mati licotir or sey te 
teore toreaa Das? al > arn between break 
fast armed : at © O CHC. 


“Nboest stidetit= sgreemd an hour or twe 


with aw triter bet ar tema-limne whieh is 
five oF A at the dinner beour. 
bive o —’ ea@ is a chuel trond of com 
teat? : 

"Teo this the students can in 
Vite: aw berentlow eusim,orany triend, ane 
Chie peri ileg = laaen wd vantage ot, our 
di aw ing-re- ~ sometimes crowed al” 

Pocarieage fe t™ three vears at orl 
ege, the 5 peal te - mie, the typical 
stusdemt . ean neglects yveneral 

te at . 

Ait Z - as topyet throtugh s« 
amy % ‘- tm ilse reyiuiatr ourse 

. stu . > vet ! Ves ton reemcd, a 

eV appa A~ that are ts =t 
talk . 

} - ashing partin a 

‘ - \ ! sfotnie 4 
~ - . = i- lie uf 

4 ‘ atid ‘ 

- ~ta 
‘ 
ital ee 


Humorous. 


“What « ihe cans <*« ter bw 
[asket an acest mes mia 

*“¢€ anlel, Nerw eunied.” tee mole re gels 
*And tong and rwar, i crieve tes =n 

“OW Beet will thee excrmts “sinter te 


I asked another potvegeiaet als! 
“Mild, very mailed. tat little enaw, 


Nod with a minmimuwns of eid 
“What will the ooming winter be * 
The weather moan rv peratest slow 

“TR will be either » ft or ewid 


Heat whieh Im sere i do mot know 


Direct ta xation—Ta ving one's memors 


W hen 


(man ihetwaers im sighs When he 
ts hopelessly im have 
Practice may met hKe the lawver perfect 
but enough «of it w temke tite rich 
“Waiter, is this a “| nme «hicken * Most 
retmarkatle fowl lever alte mpterd an assault 
Upon 
Mote folks th AK tle Zbt tee te able to 
reap their rewards with « bh «ar-horse mowing 
machine 
He: “1 hove vou better that t\ fe 
Sher "“ onmsikfering the ifs 7 wud, I ar 
= i “cl, ean 
rent saay Otel Laces scar ger teen 
Bashful Lower f ieaite bere to-morrow 
flow lone steal! remain, Miss «sray * 
U' peter Deate este Remeain Mis= tsray? | 
lemve Ghat tee vena, Mer J «ix 
“Your wife beens [ sowie ae Mapererve n 
healt 
“Neo: as fast as <i £4 mS “tremeth «be wece 
Cup teiling people whet i< the matter with 
her 
Teacher: *W tat i< & « onmvim * 
right thew: “Its « werd \ou can use in 


piace of another ame whem ve du 


t Kteew 


how to By tl the eliner «ome 


“They tell me 


oferitees. tmat veur daughter 
SIngs With great © \ perwss om 
“Ceremios= © perwsstens aver <a Her 
OWN tether emnm & reewgenige ther face “When 
she s singing af ber tend 
Yeast: “That man Deeagttan is very seepti- 
eml L nless be sees « f che wont believe 


it exists 


t ri teesenr: teak “tle meer rar nlo nm rock 


Pre eheeir tee Gdee ebark. thes 

“Money will dee almeet eversthing for 
Teeth, «Saadeh etre teeiete tear te ard beer 

“Yeu, Was the egy, “thal mans «a man 
Will deo tneare fer meemeey them Mone, will de 


for amy tan 


“\«< “ar eM gage re nt *s aft ano end, vou 
would of coarse tlhe « eur detters and 
ever\thing * fai ¢ me Trelturtiesd * 

“Yes, Mate pwart ar Thre Kisses bn 
ZAge ment rene wef 

“The Perleet a said the terew n-eyved 


cirl, Wie was read fH WS peapeer, “steel 


bee SEX feet twee meroet a toe f om 


‘te= Ith De ight 
“OW biset  peepteser rene * sal? Mre Newbryvde 
“halgar is omly thre feet mine 
Reporter: “WW Dive interviewed hes 
baditesr: “Lent ste talk = t restraint? 
Kepeorter “tee . “a “Word inet 
her tis ' e her to keey 
«t 
‘ . “ ‘ “nr 
rutitest * ¥ rR ott te first 
tithe at . 
sds . 
We : a teurwine 
ant fs 
ie . I 
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On the Road. 


ny ‘ i it 


PHU E white October moonlight lay over 
| the country like #enow, painting the 


dark 





high ground @#llver, leaving 


ness only in the ? we, ated om Sal 
ack galicws, 


*ky 


borough Heath the great & 


of the line 


cutting acrors the edge 
flung a baleful ehadew bebind ion the 
abort sunburnt grass ¢ tthe headland 


Phe sea, vVieibie at thes from the 
bridle path leading across the Hesth, 
was bare of all ships, save where the 


lights of lugger wavered 


faintly in the moonlight haifa tile from 


a Steg iing’ 


the ehore. 

On the lower slope of the Heath a fow 
storm Olown and distorted trees fringed 
the path, andin their shelter lurked a 
borseman, Whore obvious desire wars to 
un- 
the 


avoid notice, He sat his chestnut 


easily, and his face was white ip 
shadow. 

At times a disturbed tllek- 
ered across his features, aod he peered 
air of 


wien assured that noth- 


expression 


auxiously from his covert wilh an 
expectation, yet, 
ing wasin sight, be drew back again al- 
most as though relieved 

It seemed that his errand, whatever it 
but ili; and the 
be led bis 


tolun 
curiously 


might be suited 


pistol io his hand 
youth, and the round, pless«nt counten- 
ance, whieh bad procured for bit among 
his companions the half eontempluous 
title of “Jocelyn the Babe.” 

lle bad notlong to walt, for at last the 


figure of a man on horseback appeared 


below bin, and began leisurely to ascend 
the slope kripped his) pistol 


and bent forward, 


Jocel yr 


elorse@ry and the unsus- 


pecting cavalerr fe quietly up the path 


towards the clump of rees 


f neither to the right nor left, 


@ ji mokKe 


but rode with head bent, and loosened 
rein, the toes of hile ong riding boots 
barely touching the bare of bis) stirrops, 
Phe mocnligbit showed bla to Oe @ tan 
of striking Bp pe@arares and «dressed in 
the intest fashion of the Court 
Hie bad almost passed the bumny of 
trees When J eive teu ed bis horse 
“ hh the @pur, al iriding x across the 
roe wilt ihe pis very a ately 
eve ‘ he wlranger’s bea equested 
hic the formiuia in Vogue Mio 
and deity ! 
lie new comers t le of taking this 
Saitilaobon 8 sR Lhe LiLexgpe ‘ mt Joce 
Ivn a8 ©Origifia., f avlero @ tt ®utary 
stare, a decided sailed became Visitnie on 
his face Alt the same time his band 
moved instinetive.y to the breast of his 
coal 
‘If you atteu j tte (east resistance 
said Joceliyno, in his res P boy tnt 
tones, ‘ti fre 
The er veyed him « tiv r 
ase nd, and the “Withashrogoft era 
ful resiguatior his eu y bends 
above tis toad 
“My dear young | ! e remarket 
pieasantiy, ° 5 i beave me ala distinet 
disadvantage ls { Pras “ae 
ful how you apy nv horse au*e 
bile Leriper is tic f awe t. and bis 
teeth are in ex ‘ ’ . May 
ask f * ' ? 
J ely x 9 
Le aS ~ . 
awere 
Ls . 
ad ad Z* 
Hie in . ew te 
bead, and augoved ; y and iong 


When be at last recovered his powers of 
speech, be surveyed the young highway- 
man with dancing eyes 
“You aré really a most 
young in a voice atill 
svaking with suppressed mirth: 
that have me very much ate 
dicadvantage. As thie position is hardly 
confortable, and certainly not dignified, 
imagine you are 
thing of a hurry, will you 
enough to relieve me of these said beavy 
beginning to 
used toa free 


well-informed 
man,’ he said, 
‘] re- 


peat you 


aod asl can in some 


be good 
winnings? My arms are 
ache, and my grey is not 
rein 

Jocelyn, somewhat puzz'ed, advanced 
cautiously, still: covering bis prey with 
’ From the pockets of the 
he removed two 
and a suspici- 


” 


his weapon, 
elegant riding coat 
wiiver mounted pistoleis 
ously heavy purse 

“You have there’ he remarked, point- 
ing to one of the upraised hands, ‘‘a very 
valuable ring. I am sorry to trouble 
you further, but, as | bave only one band 
at wy disposal, perhaps you will be good 
enough 

Phe stranger slipped the shining ecire.é 
from bis finger, and handed it over with 
a bow that would have done every credit 





to the Palace of St. James. 


“Permit me to compliment you upon 
your 
politely. 


prising 


powers of percepuion,’’ hé sald 
“Your eyesight is really sur 
And now, may ! enquire what 
you are going to do with me?” 

Jocelyn, eye 


to the 


“lam going,” returned 
ing bim uneasily, “to secure you 
foot of Salborough gallows "’ 

Ac 

“And why the gallows?” 
wish you to be re- 


oud crossed the other's face. 
‘“Hecause | do not 
leared till the morning, and— 

“Exoellent!’ exclaimed the stranger, 


” 


with another burat of laughter. “Better 
and better! Oo my honor, my dear 
young man, your k: owledge of huinan 


nature is stupendous, OF course, no one 
would dare to go near Salborough gal 
lows exceptin broad daylight. Really,” 
be added, with acurious glance, *! see 
that one’s mind may be improved, and 
one’s knowledge enlarged, even by high- 
way robbery, Well, will you set about 
putting your amiabie plan into execu. 
tion? Once again, jet me warn you 
against my horse.” 

The gray and the chestnut moved sicée 
by side across the Heath in the direction 
of the gallows, Jocelyn still kept bis 
pistol at his companion’s head, and a@ 
watchful eye on his movements, 

He could not quite comprehend the co- 
still lingered on those 
expres*ive features. 

“You certainly interest me,’ remarked 
this puzzling stranger, after a moment's 


vert simiie which 


silence “Tl should be pleased to learn 
whether this is a youthful frolic, or a 
professional violence,” 

"Do you suppose that a mere frolic 
would lead «a man to comuil a crime in 
eight of Salborough gallows?” asked 


Jocelyn bitterly. 

Again the cloud passed over the stran- 
gwer's face, 

“] beg your pardon,” he said, aban- 
doping bis toneof railiery. “1 see that 
you are a highwayinan in deaily earnest, 
Your appearance certainly justifies my 
miistake,”’ be added, glancing at Jocelyn 
with something like pity in his eyes 
this your first attemyp: ? 

“Yea,’’ 


“And what has led you to it?” 


‘Ie 


Jocelyn jooked at him doabtfuily. 
“Why should | tell you?” 

the world,”’ re- 
“ercept the in- 
fluence of my curiosity, and the natural 
amiabdllily of your character, 
he added, changing bis 
should be glad to hear. 
treat you to 
hillocks, 


I sh 


‘There is po reason in 
turned the otber lightly, 
Honesily,’’ 
Inanner, ‘I 
And, let 
be careful of these 
The least stumbie and 


te ele 


az Tass 





wel’, 
test your pist - ut 
may not be loaded, of ¢c 


muidd not caret 
igmrse-_. 

Jocelyn started and turned in bia sad- 
dle 


——] prefer 


to think thatit is,’’ went 
her quite coolly, because dece; - 

mean kind of sir I 
inyself, Andi think ¢ 
not linprovable that you do, tor 


on the ¢ 
Lion Is slWays a 
prefer murder, 

Jocelyn was never quite surein after 
happened; but on tie 


heath, under the shadow of 


days how it all 
bare the ga «- 
we, he told his story. It sounded piti 


¥ sliender tragically curt out there 


Sil swords! 


two—the grave for oné—and for the otber 
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——” be lifted bis head suddenly witb s 
swift and solemn gesture, and pointed to 
the black mark sbove their heads. ‘‘For 
the other—”’ he said, with a marvelous 
change io bis supple voice, “is it to be— 
that?’ 

Jocelyn eyed bim sullenly. 

“| suppose not,’’ returned bis com- 
panion, still looking upward, “Are there 
no foreign wars—no bonorable battle 
tields—nothing but asbort shame and ea 
long rope?” 

There was a sudden passion in bis tone, 
and bis eyes flashed as be turned them 
on Jocelyn. “Is there notbing for you 
but that?’ 

Jocelyn was silent. They were almost 
under the gallows, and the wind made a 
ghastly, rattiing sound among the raast- 
ing chaina. 

“You hear it ?” said the stranger, softly. 
he shivered a little, and drew up the col- 
lar of his coat. “1 bear it too—in my 
dreams,”’ 

There was along moment of silence, 
Something in the last remark bad turned 
Jocelyn’s blood cold in his veins, 

“Will you dismount?” he said at last, 
in a hoarse voice, 

His companion drew up, and fixed bis 
piercing eyes full on his face. He did 
not answer, 

“I must really ask you to hurry, Sir 
Antbony,” s,id Jocelyn, shifting un- 
easily beneath bis scrutiny. 

A smilie came suddeniy back to the 
stranger's face, 

“Ah, yes: I forgot,’’ he answered, with 
a return of bis former galety. ‘'Natu- 
rally you are somewhat pressed for time, 
But, before you go, permit me to rectify 
your little mistake, and introduce my- 
self in form. It is probable tbat you have 
heard of me before. Allow me, my dear 
brother artist, to present to you, Claude 
Duval!” 

Jocelyn gave a greet start, and dropped 
bis hand to bis side, pistol and all; and 
iu an instant the prince of bighwaymen, 
leaning from bis saddle, bad caught him 
in a graspof iron, and then, with one 
quick turn of the wrist, sent the pistol 
fiying several yards away into the grass, 
w bere it harmlessly exploded. 

* Your method, my dear young friend,”’ 
said the smooth voicein Jocelyn’s ear, 
“reflects great credit on your youth and 
inexperience. You have distinguished 
yourself to-night. Kindiy refrain from 
struggling, or 1 am afraid that, much as 
it would grieve metodo such a thing, I 
might accidentally hurt you, Here is 
my purse, and here,’’ repossessing him- 
selfof ihe pis'olets, “are two of the most 
potent arguments known to man. 

“This, if Lmistake not, contains some 
matters of yourown. A purse? and but 
poorly furnished, 1f my hsend has not 
lost its cunning. You need not fear!’ 
he added, witb asudden dignity, as he 
returned the little bag to its owner’s 
pocket, ‘Claude Duval is a gentleman, if 
only of the Road. He is at least no p'ck- 
pocket. Now dismount, and fetch me 
that pistol!’ 

He spoke with « tone of absolute au- 
thority, which permitted no questioning. 
Jocelyn obeyed him in silence, and stood 
at his knee waiting when the pistol bad 
been found. The dark face under the 
ricing hat looked down at him curiously, 
Toe boy was white with shame and con- 
fusion, and bis hands were clenched. 

“UL pon my word,” said Duval present- 
ly, ‘i believe you are not far from tears, 
my friend! And yet, in reality, yon have 
the laugb on me. To hold up Claude 
Duval and rob bim under the very gal- 
lows tree! Why, it iss jest of Fate’sown 
devising. Have you nothing to say ?” 

“Where is Sir Anthony?’ faltered 
Jocelyn, 

Duval shrugged his shoulders in bis 
Kraceful way, and laughed a little. 

“tT much fear,’’ be retorted with mock 
gravity, “that Sir Anthony isin a partic. 
ularly damp ditch a good three miles be- 
hind us. Jt is bard on bim, but what 
would you?) A man—and particulariy a 
bighwayiman—imust live, To live, under 
the present disgusting conditions of ex- 
istence, requires money, Sir Anthony 
plays sn excellent hand, I believe. The 
better for my pocket; the Wworsé, proba- 
bly, for my soul—if | And 
you—do you sill contemplate following 
the road—to the rope’s end ? 


have one, 


Jocelyn lifted up his eyes to the half- 
sad, baif-mocking face al ve bim, 

“You did not mean what you said,’’ he 
answere ay ‘ Wam ! to 
ak 7 Y 4 § y if wn 
aeT 

prea “ se € éi Duval 
a y at my sh< LIDS must be 


excused.’ 
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“Bat if you really meant it,” Lerat 
the boy, witb some hesitation, +i; you 
realiy meant——” he broke Off, and tried 
to read the inscrutable eyes— sy, have 
at least some experience——" 

Duvai smiied. 

“Am I to understand that the Opinion 
of Claude Daval, rogue, carrics more 
weight than that of Sir Anthony Wildast? 
Let me use my advantage, then,” he con. 
tinued, with a complete and astounding 
change of msaner—sa eweetness of per. 
suasion—a charm of bearing, which re- 
duced Jocelyn to an enchanted sllence, 

“You listened to the one—hear the 
other. You believed Anthony W iidash— 
now bel.sve Claude Duval. You were 
meant for better things ti an hanginge— 
the honesty of your fece wil never fit 
the high way—teke the advice of one who 
knew, and fise it. On the shore you will 
find a boat that will you put on board that 
waiting vessel, and ship to a little French 
village which | know well—too well, 
perbaps. Ask for the Abbe Mazaret, and 
tell him your story. 

*‘ He is a gocd man,” said Davai, with 
a twinkle in bis eyes, ‘though his ser. 
mons are longer that mine. Give him 
this paper, and the blessing of Claude 
Daval—it will, perhaps, do him no harm, 
though he isa saint, and I am a—bigh. 
wayman. Tell him that I pray him todo 
as much for the innocent as, | know, he 
would have done for the guilty. And, if 
you’re ever tempted to take io the road 
again, remember Salborough gallows ” 

“But,” said Jocelyn doubtfally, “this 
boat—it was designed for your own 
escape?’ 

“W bat of that? I, the hardened cri ni. 
nal, bave twenty refuges between here 
and Salborough — you, the guileiess 
fisdgling, bave but one in the world—the 
Abbe Mezaret. Goto bim.”’ 

He bent from his saddie and held out 
his band. Jocelyn took it, and retained 
it for an instant in his own 

*You bave saved more than my life,” 
he said in a trembling voice 

Dava!l lifted his riding hat and sat bare 
headed in the moonlight, witn bis e; es 
fixed on the sea. When he spoke again 
his faces was very g)ave. 

“As you remarked just now, I bave 
experiencs. You have not.” He pointed 
again to the gallows. “It is empty now. 
But, to morrow, who knows? Claude 
Daval, or another? Well, it will not be 
you. Iam giad of that. And now, you 
g0 ” 

Jocelyn held something up to him. 

‘**You have forgotten to take back your 
ring.”’ 

“Not at all,” returned the highway- 
man with bis grand air. ‘Let me beg of 
you to sccept it as a souvenir of your 
first—and lastcrime. Farewei!!’ 

He sat like a statue in the saddle until 
Jocelyn’s figure disappeared over the 
edge of the ciiff. Then he threw back 
his head once more, and laughed in the 
moonlight. 

“Oa my honor,” he said to himself, as 
he turned his horse back to the bridle 
path, “I would like to see the A bbe’s face 
when he hears of this night’s work. I— 
and Saiborough galiows—bave preached 
a better sermon than any Of bis.’’ 

His eye fell on his band as he |ified the 
rein, and he smiled once more. He 
missed tne sparkie of the ring. 

“1 wonder if ‘His Innocence’ [as ever 
had experience of ‘paste’?’’ said 116 Gen- 
tleman of the Road. 


A Surrender. 


BY J. EB E. 











either side of the Squire of F 1don’s 
bouse were considered tie ‘fairest 
silage, 


A re gardens which stretche! out on 


and most picturesque in ail th< 
and for miles round. 

There was one little corner more ead: 
tiful than the rest, through whic! ran® 
tiny stream like a streak of sii\«r, DOF 
dered by daisy-covered banks anc ~)aded 
by arched trees. 

It was just the spot for lovers () “ream 


away asummer afternoon; asp) “bere 
one might forget the busy wo: for 8 
while, and imagine oneself in A1rca0l® 
But to feel that, one must be in (16 Dey 
day of youth and happiness, anv || ¥# 
not joy that was reigning parau {ip 
the hearts of a man and wows", ¥2° 
stood close together in that sbheit« oe” 
ner, in the soft twilight of a fal 
June evening. 

They were gazing intently ac 
otber’s eyes, with bands tightiy _ 
blind to the beauty of the scene id 

ere 


for they were lovers and had cou 
to say fareweli. 
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It was juste simple story, begun and 
«so jshed in a few weeks, and yet to those 

~o it seemed that life before was only a 

ank, and scarcely to be remembered. 
Margaret Power was the only child of 

. Squire of Eimdon, motheriess from 
carly years, but fondly loved and 

-risbed by an indulgent father. 

Closely guarded from the. outside 

rid, watebed over with an simcest 

,lous care from childbood, she bad 

own ope bright, innocent, bappy girl, 

king out upon life with joyous, “un- 
cooing” eyes, believing she was one of 

» tavored few to whom there could 

oe nothing buat sunsbine. 

W nen she was almost seventeen a great 
-ent took plsce—Mr. Villiers, one of 
ne richest landowners in Eimdon, and 
er father’s most intimate friend, pro- 
;osed for her band, and was accepted. 

Tbe village marveled, first in silent 
s«tonisbment and then in busy gossip, for 
irs. Villiers was simost as old as the 
-,uire, though of course he looked a 
very different man, and in spite of bis 
sve and forty years cast many of the 
younger men quite into the shade. 

ben there was not a better sportsman 
in the place, and in society he was a gen- 
eral favorite; and as, after all, the en- 
yagement was vnly a nine days wonder, 
tbe fact was accepted and surprise died 
oukw 

And what about Margaret herself? 
When ber fatber bad spoken to her first 
ot Mr. Villiers’ wishes, she was too much 
amez3d toanswer. The Squire had gently 
urged her, be was feiling rapidly in 
health; he wanted to see his little girl 
-afe and in good keeping. 

Villiers was rich, generous, and he 
loved ber. He was willing to wait any 
jangtb of time for ber, and 80, graduaily, 
she drifted into the idea that she loved 
him, and some day, “ob not yet, butever 
so far away,’ sbe would marry bim, and 
all would go well. After all, it made 
little difference to her; Mr. Villiers was 
gentie and considerate, remembering 
how young and inexperienced she was, 
and besides it was understood he was not 
io hurry ber in any way. 

He had watebed ber grow up from 
childbood, and it always seemed the most 
natural thing in the world for her to 
seek her old friend’s counse! and help in 
anytbing she undertook. 

And so, for more than a year her life 
had gone on calmly and undisturbed, till, 
six weeks before thie June evening, there 
come to Eaderly Court a visitor, Mr. Vil- 
liers’ nephew, a bright, handsome fellow 
of tive or six and twenty. He came 
among them, taking everyone by storm, 
winning sffection speedily by that inde. 
finable grace of manner which uature be. 
stows upon only a few. 

\s soon as his eyes fell on the sweet 
face of Margaret Power, and he felt the 
irresistible charm of ber constant com- 
»anlonship, his beart passed for ever out 

‘ his own keeping, and Margaret took it 
into bers, 

Atftirst it was all onconsciously,. They 
were thrown much together, both young, 

th full of life, with the same thoughts 
aod interests. They rode, walked and 
ts ked togeiwer, and before they knew it 

uselves the mischief was done. A 

ance look or word had betrayed their 
anjer, and they woke to the reality of 
“lat was before them. 

it was a terrible moment when they 

«ized the tratb, and the hopeless pros- 

‘of the future, Margaret knew 10 

r cost that love for the first time had 

ind its way into her life, bringing to 

er bappiness more exquisite than she 
oi ever known, but alas, with it sorrow 

dd despair, 

And now since the discovery was made, 

/ ere was notbing left to them but to say 
‘arewell, to wrestle and figbt with their 
+0 bearts, and crush out the love that 
si sprung upthere rapidly but yet so 
ong. 
Margaret, 1 do not know how to say 
ibys. I cannot say it,’ cried Ernest 

1678 as he watched tbe color die outof 

» face of the girl besi.e him. 

‘is @ mistaken sense of honor tbat 
inakeé you rain your life and mine. 
-yshouid you sacrifice yourself toa 
n Old enough to be your father? Why 
iid you be bound by a promise made 
you before you were old enough to 
rstand what you were doing? It is 
it 18 unjust, and you sball not 


‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
, 


sb!’ said Margaret, gently. ‘i 
lake back my word. I dare not 


my promise. Better that I shouid 
than Geoffrey should believe me 
we must bear one burden; but do 
‘ ake it harder still for me,”’ and here 
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her voice faltered, and she hid her face 
betweon ber hands, 

“Then you do care, darling,” said Er- 
nest, “a little ?” 

“Ob, Ernest, more than anything,” an- 
swered Margaret; the fervor of ber reply 
compensating for its want of eloquence. 
“I never understood before what these 
things meant; but Geoffrey is so good, so 
honorable and true, | cannot break his 
heart. You must ieave me now; forget 
me if you can, and we must not see each 
other again, till we can meet with our 
love conquered.”’ 

“Then this is our last good-bye, for 
that day will never come for me,’ cried 
Ernest hotly. And so, with despair in 
their hearts, and their white faces drawn 
with pain, farewell at last was spoken. 
Ernest left alithat the world held dear 
for him, and the sunshine of Margaret’s 
life died out. 

The summer days came and went, their 
long weary hours were dragged through 
somehow; everything went on as before, 
and yet all was changed. Mr. Villiers 
watched the girl with tender, anxious 
eyes, What ailed her, what had come 
over her the last few months, 

The pretty color from her cheeks had 
faded, and the dancing, buoyant step 
seemed alway; listless and weary now, 
Surely there was something wrong. It 
was not that she was wayward or capri- 
cious, indeed it seemed as though her gen- 
tlenese and sweet womanliness deepened 
with every day, and he saw her atriving 
always to shape her views and wishes to 
his with a gratified delight. 

And yet, and yet, all was not well. 
When the Squire, whose perception was 
never very keen, began to notice the 
change in his little girl, bis heart sank, 
and he trembied lest the dread enemy 
who had carried off his fair, young wife, 
should have set his seal upon this treas- 
ure also. 

"ll tell you what it is, Villiers,’ he 
said, as thetwo men sat together over 
their wine in the dining room, while the 
faint music of Margaret’s piano floated 
in through the open door, 

“The child most go abroad. You must 
take her south, a winter away will set her 
up together, I cannot watch her fading 
like this, Let us have no more delay, 
she is young, but you will be father and 
husband in oneto her, I shall noi fear 
when once she is in your care,’’ 

And s0 Geoffrey Villiers pleaded gently 
with Margaret that evening, in the flower 
scented drawing room, as she sat at the 
grand piano, looking soslightand fragile 
in her whise gown. But the girl wavered 
and hesitated still, and smiled away his 
anxiety for her healtb. 

‘Wait just a little longer, Geoffrey,”’ 
she said, wistfully. ‘‘Indeed I am trying 
to get used to the idea,”’ 

“It has been a long trial already, Mar- 
garet,’’ answered Mr. Villiers, ‘and I am 
growing tired of waiting. 1am no longer 
a young man, [I want you so much, and 
for your own sake, dearest, come to me, 
I will make your life bappy, and you will 
grow quite well again, and rejoice your 
father’s heart, he grieves s0 much about 
your altered !ooks,”’ 

The pleading grow stronger and strong- 
er, till Margaret saw no way of escape. 
and by and by the wedding was arranged 
to take place before the winter set in. 
Vainly she tried to crush thé thoughts 
and feelings those rose unbidden in her 
heart; sometimes she felt it was impossi- 
ble, she must confess all to Geoffrey, and 
claim his forbearance and forgiveness. 
And then some new evidence of his love 
and care would fill her with agonizing 
self reproach, and she could not speak 
the words that almost rose to her lips. 

Preparations were advancing now day 
by day for the wedding, when one worn- 
ing Mr Viliers’ man rode over witha 
note from Margaret, who was waiting 
the arrival of her fiance to discuss with 
bim some important details in connec 
tion with the approaching ceremony. 

Margaret broke the seal and giavesd at 
the large, bold handwriting. What was 
there in the few words that made her 
face pale and her heart sicken? Only 
this: —'‘My darling, | cannot come to you 
this morning, as 1 hoped todo. Have 
just received bad news; Ernest has met 
witb a serious accident, a fall from his 
horse, and is lying very ill in bis cham- 
bers. I gotohim at once, but expect to 
return speedily. In haste, yours ever, 
GEOFFREY. 


Margaret sank upon a low séat, and 
the note fluttered from her bands to the 
floor. This was the climax of all things 
Ernest ill, dying perhaps, and she in 


ignorance, unabie to go to bim or see him, 
What if he died, and they never met 


again? She could not bear it any longer 
now. 

As soon as Geoffrey came back she must 
tell bim all; she could not marry bim, 
come what may—and then her father, 
ber dear, indulgent father would take her 
away—away from everyone—and she 
should busy nerself in some distant 
place, where nobody would know ber 
miserabie story. 

But the days passed, and Mr. Villiers 
did not return. Hurried notes were 
written, telling first of grave anxiety, 
“Ernest unconacious,’’ then later, ‘‘Hope 
atill left, but Ernest delirious and ina 
high fever.’ 

It was imperative that Mr. Villiers re- 
main close at hand, as be was his only 
near relative, and besides he was deeply 
attached to the boy. And while Margaret 
was wandering like a lost spirit up and 
down the long drive, straining her eyes 
always for the advent of the postman, 
Mr. Villiers wes sitting in a darkened 
room, close beside the lad, who had ever 
been as dear as a son to him, listening to 
the wild, incoherent ravings of delirium. 
As he sat there, hour after hour, sooth- 
ing bim as gently as a woman, he heard 
over and over again the one cry of ‘:Mar- 
garet, Margaret!’’ Then snatches of 
conversation, Margaret’s pleadings, Er- 
nest’s reproaches, and bitter, reckless 
words, or sadder still, mad prayers 
that God would take his life, or at 
least bis memory, and bring him back 
peace again. 

Geoftrey Villiers sat like a man turned 
to stone. He could gather from the work- 
ings of tbat poor, fevered brain much of 
what the past had been—how these two 
young hearts had gone out to each other, 
and grown together; how they had de- 
cided in deep remorse, that they must 
part lest they should bring sorrow into 
his life. 

In a flash Geoffrey’s eyes were opened, 
and he saw the events of the past few 
montbs unrolled before him like a scroll. 
Ernest’s visit, his hurried departure, 
Margaret’s depression and gradual! loss 
of health; then her reluctant consent to 
their speedy marriage, which, in his 
blindness, he bad imagined was but the 
result of her girlish timidity in taking so 
graveastep. Yes, all was clear as day; 
why had he not guessed it long before? 
There was yet time to avert the sorriest 
of all mistakes, 

At first the blow fell heavily, and Mr, 
Villiers’ disappointment was bitter in- 
deed, but he had ample time there for 
calm refisction, and somehow, in spite of 
himeelf, a great wave of pity swept over 
bis heart. 

He was a proud man; that was well for 
him, and a manof quick decision and 
action. His mind was rapidly made up 
as to what course he should take. When 
Ernest came gradually back to life and 
reason, and was able to lie contentedly 
inthe first dreamy stages of convales- 
cence, Geoffrey told him quietly, and in 
few words, how he had become possessed 
of the secret, which he was well assured 
Ernest would have carried with him to 
his grave, had not the hand of fate inter- 
vened. How he exonerated both of them 
wholly from blame, how his first wish 
was for Margaret’s real happiness, “And 
that, my boy, you will have in your 
keeping,’’ he continuséd, “I surrender to 
you the dearest and most sacred trust in 
the world, see that you make her life 
what I should have striven to make it, 
only that J should have failed, and you— 
will succeed,”’ 

Cutting short the e6ager words of grati. 
tude, mingled with murmurs of self. 
accusation which would have over- 
whelmed him, (seoffrey took the |ad’s thin 
band in a warm, close clasp, 

“Don’t waste your strength, my boy, 
and don’t fight against your own happi- 
ness. It was inevitable, and J] was a fool 
to expect her to care for me, an old 
stager like her father. May cannot mate 
with December—no, nor 6ven with Octo- 
ber,’’ he added, with a fiseting smile, “j 
am going to write to Margaret myself, 
and su the beat thing you can do isto 
hurry up and get well.’ 

Margaret’s tears fell fastover the gen- 
erous, tender letter that came to her, but 
they were only like the shower that 
comes before the passing of the clouds. 
‘And now my dear,’’ eo the letter ended, 
“in a few more days, Nurse Oakham de- 


clares Ernest will be strong enough to 
see a Visitor, WOO Will not agitate him too 
seriously, and #0 1 want you t« née up 
witt your father and help t om plete 
bis cure i au eaving itnmediate 5 for 
along yachting @6xpedition with my old 
friend Stanton. I should like you two 


young folks to make up your minds 
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quickly as to asunny spot, where you 
may both get quite strong, for remember, 
when I see littie Margaret again, she 
must be as blooming as a rose,”’ 

And so it was that after a while when 
“*time’’—that never failing friend, who 
comes with so kindly and so subtle a 
band to round off thesharp edgesot pain, 
and smooth down the rugged corners in 
our lite’s pathway—!ad done his silent 
work, there was a joyous reunion at 
Elmdon; and Geoffrey Villiers returned, 
able to look with calm, glad eyes upon 
that radiant bappiness, the fruits of bis 
own generous surrender. 


Scientific and Useful. 


Desks —An Onlo man has invented a 
school desk in which the supporta slide 
in two sockets in the base to make it ad- 
justable for large or small papils. 

PADLOCKS —Padlocks are being manvu- 
factured witb an auxiliary chamber, 
which carries an explosive, to be tired by 
a hawmer inside the lock and give an 
alarm when the lock ts tampered with, 

By Sitting Down —A patent has been 
granted for a motor for sewing macbines 
and other light apparatus in which the 
motor is wound up by the weight of the 
operator sitting down. When the motor 
céoases to run the operator starts it again 
by simply rising from his seat and then 
sitting down. On the casing is a loose 
drive shaft on which ts a loose gear wheel, 
a helical spring having one end fixed to 
the drive shaft and the other to the gear 
wheel, while a loose disc on the drive 
shaft has a flexible connection with a 
lever carried by the casing, the loose dirc 
having a pawl engaging a ratchet disc, 
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Farm and Garden. 


KaGs IN WINTER —The secret of get- 
ting eggs in winter is to keep pullets, and 
keep them well, Fowls should have the 
run of a field and orchard, and as much 
corn, ricé, and barieymeal as they want 
to eat, with a liberal supply of water. 





SHYING —Thoere is no batter way to 
break # horse of shying than to stop bim 
and gently lead or drive him up to the 
object of his tear each time, talking to 
him pleasantly meanwhile. Whipping 
and harshness only increase the difli- 
culty. If persistent kindness be em- 
ployed the horse will soon control him- 
self under trying circumstances if spoken 
to by bis driver in an ordinary tone of 
voice, 

LIME, PLASTER AND JRON.—A_ Paris 
journal says that the disastrous etlects 
exerted by limeand plaster on iron should 


be kept in mind when building. If iron 
is plunged into freshly prepared lime 
rapid oxidation takes place, This soon 


reaches the heart of the iron, which ina 
short time undergoes « profound altera- 


tion in its resisting qualities. To this re- 


sult must be added the €x pansion caused 
by increase in volumeof the masse. On 
the other hand, cement seems” to be an 
excellent preservative against rust, Sich 
a covering is preferable to painting with 
red lead. 
re 

I have been using Jayne's Mepec orant 
forthe past THIKTY YEARS. During 
that tie I have cured Myself as well as 
the members of iny family, of * me very 
severe Ovlds. | consider it the very beet 


and salost remedy wuiade for tiie re 
all pulmonary troubies I’M 


Culvertson, Neb., Oct. 17, 1s), 


etal 
“KEEN, 


SOSSSSSSSHSS SOSESSESEHSEOSESSESOOOOOOOD 


HAVE YOU 
A SON 
TO EDUCATE? 


Sd 


HeSSSSSSSHHSSSSOOOOSOOOOS eoecee® 


DSeseesesSSsoeseeeosoe SOSSOS SHOHOE HOSS SSS OCHO OSSOOOOOSOOOOOO OOO OOD 


SeeeSeSeSeeeeSSS SSS SSSSOS OOO OOS 


SOOO SSSOSSSS SOSH SSSECHESSSSSOOSOS SOOO OOHD 












i 


AS Sen 


— ee “4~ 
FOUNDED, AOIB2I 


lant emir WehaRL si th) Ametti st 
PHILADELVILA, NOV EMBER 27, 187 
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 
[IN APVANCK] 
ltopy (ne Year Tn 
2 Copiew (ne Yenr LU 


4 Copies (ine Year, an 1 tine to ywetler-up 
of ¢iut 


Additions to Clute 


au 
cnn be toade at any titne 


year al marine rate 


during the 
Jt ie not required that mail tue tnhersofatllut 


tee at Chee marie promtate . 





HMemit by Postofiee money order, lbraf, 
(heck of Megistered Latter 

ADV EMTISISG KATES FURNISHED ON AP 
PLIC ATION 

Address all letters to 

THE MATURDAY EVENING POST, 

VPuUILADELUHLA, BPA, 
of seliberation. 

A pleasant serenity awaits on thie 
man whe has made up his mind He 
may be myht or he may be wrong 
tliat i* question for herenfter \t 
present his course of metion is clear 


Hbithehs 


and approxitnately riglit lias cle 


termined, perhaps after careful 
perhaps off hand, that he 


do tliat 


che liberation 
will do thus or wnd there is an 
end to the matter until his action bears 
fruit, when he may sinile or shed tears, 


according to circumstances. "Phe man 


whe bas made up his mind is net 
necessarily a fool beenatse his planes 
lem bina astray 

Jhere are people —mnany of them 
to who absolutely cannot make up 
them minds. They spend their lives 


in trying to come to a decision on me 


mentous questions, and die without 


having gamed ther end. They are 


like a 
tis 


woman who devotes so much 


skelection between 
that the 


her chore os 


tine miaking a 


twee jromaible hate SCULBODL 18 


yone by before made, 


Some show of modesty in one’s views 
px poerbiapes better than to be cradely 
welf opinionated , but at us better to be 
bred fallof prejudices and to stick to 
them than to be all through life a reed 
whaken by the wind 

bot 


mated fer | 


there is, after all, much to be 


meoudiees, whether they ure in 


favor of black or white Phere is prob 


ably exact truth about controversial 
tatters bach view of them comtapos 
wome part of the  trath, and = vour 
prepudies ne wayoor the other helps 
pte mee the mostof the truth that 
oo rest TT) Take away your 
jere Jyeve tid begin fo question care 
fii) where the greater weight of} truth 
oe and vou wi probably conclude 
bey Ie iritiy that there s ome cls 
erty truth This is net by way of 
{ thoy prejudice or recommending 
if t your eves to the other side 
{ , We merely favor a 
bherait lice preference to the 
desire for subtle differentiation whieh 
wil ee ee ist fisair spoiat before ait 
declares for one side or the other 
Phe omen whe lave made empires 
and the men who have made moatlons 
have aovariably been men who knew 
how to make up them minds. Tt would 


hardly be possible to say of any of 
never made a 


thems that thev  liave 
falar ste} And with many of them a 
sinule false step tad been fatal to them 


selves af not to their work But whiat 
they hiave done bas been achieved hieot 
by the slow and steady process te 
i noetof us are condemned, but 
| I id fearless strokes of enter 
rhey } Keer nd se 


than half of u*. no doubt, would make 


up our minds wrongly on any given 
pot when romentour jeetiew “re at 
stake 

Fine perception and a telescopic View 
are needed before the chances of a 
decision are ju our favor Yet, not- 
ithatanding all this, we would ad- 
vance the plea that one should eulti- 


vate assiduously the practice of aque kly 


making up one's mind. [tis mot te 
be done by the tose of a penny or by a 


backed 


finding oneself in 


mere off- band chore which ts 


by no reason, but 
what is apparently a blind-alley, it 1s 
better to move forward in any direction 
with «a view to discovering a way out 
than not te move forward at all, 

We do not disguise the fact that it 18 
difficult to lay down a general rule on 
such «a matter as the making up of 
one's nnd. Circumstances present us 


of “4 


that it 1s well-nigh impossible to say 


With such varying ampects CURE 


come to a tinal 
thiitik it 


wiys be proseitle to come to 


whould 


lout 


one alwaye 


decision we whould al 


Rome 1M 


mediate decmon, though the end ts 


not seen \ question presents itself 
for the ftiret time and demands to be 
settled If it tie one which concerns 
yourself alone one in Which you are, 
KO to say, the master of the situation 

itis well te decide it out of band, 
and to start forward along a certain 
line until you find reason to believe 
that you are taking a false course. 


But at other time you see at once that 
outside 

You 
you see 
know how to 
You 


kO-aund-so, it 


there are other persous and 


circumstances ty be considered 


have however beyun well af 


thus much, and if you 


set about arriving at a decision. 
if So and-so 


Nit) Wiehies 


will affeet your plane to such and such 


an extent Or, if euch and such cir 
cumstances happen, or are likely to 
happen with whieh you may try to 
acquaint yourself—it will again need 
certain tmnoditieation= im what would 


Otherwise be your plan 


bor peace of mniod there is nothing 
tlooequal the abtuty Go come toa speedy 
ifs 


procedure is a 


decision. oA spent oan debating 


(Questions of troublous 


one, fall of anxsety, and deteriorating 
to chiuaracter It is well to cultivate the 
habit of looking well into things, of 


understanding a* far as is possible thre 


bearmiys of life, of knowing your own 
powers mried litesstatyeons Then, what 
evel chatipe of Cireutistances may 


come, Whatever the requirements of 
your surroundioge, vou will Know howto 
anid make the 


of it, or te grapgde with adversity and 


SeCIZE AN Opportunity best 


render its stingy as light as prossabole 
Bat, by making a fetich of too careful 
deliberation you coay get landed ion 
perplesities Guthef whieh itis almost 
Hnipossible toextricate yourself 
oe 

Pith are persons whose refinement 
pres fiurthier than to demand the 
greatest possible luxury and tenderness 
for thetmse:ves Phe ure proud of 
their aeute sensitaiities: they cannot 
endure an unpleasant sight or sound, 
taste or sti they canines bear to wit 


ness parnioor distress they cannot sub 


mitto a hardship or brook a privation, 


In like manner, they are so sensitive 
thata rough oor careless word wounds 
them te the quick. a eriticism or. re 
buke crushes them ike @ positive 
cruelty Bat here their sensitiveness 
stops their refinement comes to an 
end Dheir kee eensituiities are not 
called int pilav for thers; they are 
ni pearati ve lifferent to a suffer 

g they Ariticel sane tnd thougybtiess 
sto thee treet Pheir 
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but a thin veneer, which does not pene 
trate beneath the surface 


Tut influence of a grand and noble 


deed is great, and extend in- 


definitely, but #0 may the influence of 


may 


a life full of smaller and less conspicu- 
ous deeds, esteemed trifling by both 
Many a man and 


doer and receiver. 


many a woman, living quietly and 
modestly, making no pretentrons of 
any sortof eminence, and perhaps pos 
sessing no great powers of any kind, 
are yet, by their pure and sweet na- 
tures, their loving and unselfish im- 
pulses, their loyalty to truth and ad- 
to 
power 
stimulating their better 


exercising an 


hearts and 


herence principle, 


lmmense over the 


lives of others, 


natures, rousing their energies, and 
inspiring them with noble ideals 

Work drives away depression whets 
the appetite for fownnl, invites sleep, 
promotes digestion strengthens the 
muscles and sinews, gives free cireula 
tion to the blood, stimulates the intel- 


lectual faculties, provides the comforts 


of life, develops all the powers which 


it brings inte exercise transforms 
stupid ignorance inte brilliant genius, 
filis the world with works of art and 


literature, and devel 0 foe the resources 
of nature Nothing can stand before 
work. 

There is one social dishonor about 


which no one thinks it worth while to 
gay much in reprobation, but which 
does more harm than any other known 
to thie 


conversations, 


us-—We Inean dishonor of re- 


peating Opinions, cir- 


cumstances, not made under promise 
of secrecy, but which a high sense of 
honor would treat as contidential, if 
haply a high sense of honor were the 


rule 


a 
Pros 


conferring benetits--it 


kindness is not exhausted in 
delights im cre- 
ating happiness of every kind: and he 
itwelf a 


who 


makes his 


of 


under ite influence has learned a secret 


who in 


presence 


- ' 
source vladness to all come 


in which much of the welfare and joy 
of humanity is enfolded 


RRUGALITY is goad. of 


The ti 


suUpertlious expenses 


Litera its bn 
off 


last 18 be- 


joined with it rat is leaving 


thie 


stowinyg thems te the benetit of others 
that need The first without the Jast 
begets covetousness, the last without 


the first begets prodigality 


Be not ashamed to confess that vou 


have been in the wrong It is but 


ownilny What vou need not be ashamed 


of—that you now have more sense 
than vou had before to see vour error 

Thioore: Tititniiiity ¢ aw kKnowiedve jt and 
Hore prace to correct it 

Wer have what seems to le vreat 
Opportunities, and pass through them 
Uninproved: and ayvain, a very trifle 
shall turn Unexpectedly. the whole 
eourse oof our habit= and motives 
henceforth 

Tht shortness of life is bound up 
with its fulness It is te bims who is 
most active, always thinking, feeling, 


working, caring 


that life 


for poeple 


Seems ethort 


ind = for 
things, 


Put first dutvw in this world for a 
nan is ter pray -w t t ‘ y a 
complished, he may t Ry 

tlie eXxtrava ‘ { ' \ 

t she. 









November 27, 1899 


Correspondence. 





Mysre.—It would be the place of ty. 
who had left to write first, giving [jn 


as to bis or her safe arrival. Hot jt ota 
not necessary to stand on cere; . th 
intimate friends. 

8. B. N.—Iceland moss is the na Se 
plant which growsin the most barr. arte 
of Iceland and in otber coid count, . The 
Icelanders make both bread and « fit 
and it is given to cattle, sheep, «w aad 
deer. Blane-mange is often made « sing 
confectionery. 

( H.—Brooklyn, New York, wa. or. 
porated in 164 by the Duteb auth. of 
New Amsterdam, as New York « ben 
called, and named Breukelen, fri Own 
of the same name in the Nether). ~ ft 
was incorporated as a township ou te 
present namein April, 1506,and a« h 
Inti. «6oIn 186, Brooklyn, Williams: and 
Krunswick were united under on: ern- 
ment. These are all toe changes that ede 
the (sreater New York consolidation 

Cikiots.—Anciently beans were ght 
especially to belong to the dead. Th. tks 
and Romans always used them at f.5+ra\« 
and the latter gave away doles of | sal 
ways on the day of sepulture. In. , 
the Lemuria, festivals instituted to « te 
the tmanes of the wicked dead, tea; Atre 
seattered upon the graves of the srled 
and Vilutarch, who lived in the bey z of 
the second century, tells us that *; * «ff 
the higbest efficacy for invoking the - & of 
the dead; and this notion he protat ter 
tained in common with other litera nen 
of the period, for Pliny records that I’) tins. 
goras interdicted the use of thi« i for 
culinary purposes, because * bears tain 
the souls of the dead.” 

1. ©}; T.—The device of the lily or le 
Ilys, on the national escuteheon of brinece, 
was assumed by Louis VII., A. Ib 7} 1s, 
as bis own royal ensign, and it was «<utme- 


quently charged upon a true shield of arms. 


but the original device on the naml 
shield, it is said, consisted of frogs. aod to 
this fact may be attributed the sobr jue 
“frogs,” as applied to Frenchmen, t lea 


being accentuated by the fact of eating & 
asa dainty, and is quite an acquired taste. 
The of distinctive national de - Is 
vers ancient. Thus, the eagle was the em- 
bien of Persia and imperial Rome: the ox, 
of key pt; the owl, of Athens; and the 


use 


2h, 
of China and Japan. But heraldry a= ot is 
now understood is supposed to ha gi 
nated in the necessity in battle and tourna- 
ments of some insignia by which to dix 


tinguish persons concealed by their armor, 
which led to the adoption of persona’ de- 
Vices, 
LesLir.—-You 
mindedtess. 


ask for « cure for a) s«ut- 
Your thoughts wander a) 
are far away when spoken to, and th o 
ment When you recall yourself a 
home is not agreeable; it makes 
negligent and sometimes foolish We ore 
sorry to say that we feel inclined to k on 
vour failing with a lenienteye. We ae 
aware how easy it is, bow natura 
for soIne people to pass suddenty fr the 
present and actual inte adream. Hut «+ 
well aware of the penalties, an! so #e 
fiust not weakly exeuse the fault + «a 
fault to be absent-minded. Some of yt 
reflective and tanciful people in t! id 
can be continuously alert and pract en 
their attention is required. Tho» re 
not absent-minded do pot guess wha ere 
have to resist. Itis not the doing «f mo 
much as the remembering of the 

details that have to be constant 

mind which mnmakes the difficulty «of h 
You have no need to be diseourag: lo 
think of giving up because of vo 1 
lapses inte cloudland; bette 
more to think of your work » 
work. The same wanders 
would follow you in apy other 
You must make the best 
yourself in spite of your imipert 
that are 
pensations, as your thoughttul we) - 
letter Try your 
only at the rigbttime. There is ne 
but resolute attention all the while. 


also 


slonal 
thie 
are ut 
fanes 

mnent. 
mnembering 


you not wit! 


shows, hardest 


FREDEKICA J.—Bridal presents are 
present, ab important part of the 
of marriage. The origin of the « . 
not of recent date. Grrecian Lister 
that in their day a wedding ¥a- 
casion for gorgeous display, and t! 
vied with each other in the cost! 
eence and beauty of their gifts; in 
and silver, precious jewr- 
articles of ornament, Ointment-loxve- 
gold, Inaynificent wearing appare 
appurtenances, 
couches, etc., from which the fastov 
present do pot essentially differ. | 
euts, with the cards of the 
are sent some days before the recep! 
they may be displayed on the ovr 
Finger-rings were not originally a4 


us 


gold 
Such a 


household 


giver 


mere ornaments, but from very «ne 


were svinbois of autbority or e! 
rank and power. The custom o! 
engagement rings is theught to 
ated with the Romans, who ad 
aking agreements, “rants, ¢ 


se olden t 





IN FROST AND GLOOM. 





BY K. N. 
rer blossoms all have vanished 
Seath the winter's trost and gloom, 
t the alr about is freighted 

\ith a subtie, sweet perfume 
‘txeems Stealing from my casket, 

\\ bere two faded roses lle 

+ were culled one fragrant evening, 


al 


Neath the starlit summer sky. 





nter snows may fall and cover 
\ll the earth in robes of white, 
torm. clouds may darkly lower, 
itoom decay neath cbilling blight; 
i bright sunshine and sweet perfume 
|} rom my path will ne'er depart, 
or tbe love within me glowing 
Makes a Summer ip my beart. 


My Patient. 


BY M. &. 


‘ 





ILL. | believe this old barn of a 
haunted!’ I affirm 


*e 
house 1s 


positively. 
wildn’t you choose a more appropri- 
ine for Saying so than ten o'clock 
alone in it?” 
sarcasin 


vht, when we are all 
Ethel, with indignant 
in apprehensive glance over her 
herr. 
wo can three people be all alone?” 
~cornfully. 
Very well,’ replies Bertie, “it they 
net together.” 
t we are together,” I return, with a 
) “and biekering as usual.” 
lis is quite true. We are together 
ue, Ethel, and I; but we are alone, 
much as that our tather, the village 
ior, is not with us. It he were, we 
id net in all probability be sitting 
a blazing kitehen fire roasting 
estnuts and indulging in personalities 
se are now doing. 
wiierin the day tather was sent tor 
Merton Manor, six or seven miles 
‘ut, to attend Sir Francis Merton; 
ater on, just when the February 
was beginning to fall, we three 
y people received a short = mes- 
wiling us weneed not to expect him 
that night, as Sir Francis’ attack 
~ very severe, and as likely as not to 
 tatal. 
hink, in other circumstances, father 
i have thought long betore leaving 
ree “chieks” to spend a long dark 
ey night alone in such a dismal iso- 
i old barn as Marsh Lodge. But 
s one word which will account 
turther explanation tor 
and that word is 


ut much 
iolnpgy SO, one 
erty. 
scarcely a year since our father 
ht the practice of Doctor Denman 
ime to live at Marsh Lodge; but 
is found then that Low- 
-although an unhealthy district, 
a poor and there are not 
such patients as the master of 
n Manor, and theretore he must not 
hithy lost. 
- being the case, poor tather had to 
between two evils, leaving his 
mes alone and unprotected tor a 
ireary winter night, er perchance 
ing them of many a little comfort 
time tocome. He has chosen the 
evil; and I applaud him tor it, 
elermine not to mind being lett 
vet IT unwisely turn the = con- 
i upon ghosts. Was there ever 
onot twenty? Only one, I 


” 


since 


one, 


le- 
the eldest, Ethel being only 
en and Bertie three 
r,and theretore I ought to have 
vm regard me as a protecting 

hut instead, I have already 
hthel to shiver and look appre- 
+, While Bertie is receiving my re- 
sith undisguised secofling, which 
VY indicates the superior strength 


years 


! sind. 
net much alike for relatives 
we are distinetly dissimilar. 
stall and tair, with a rosebud 


ind large clear eyes; she is like 
I, on the other 

brown-haired, 
large mouth, and 


other was, 

tn tall, lithe and 
rt nose, a 

eyes which are neither gray 


black. J my 


nor 


resemble 


3 Dertie, he is so unlike any of 


‘ Whom we remember, that 
i 


Be 


to comfort ourselves by 


Pa the takes after some tar-back 
4 has big brown eves, a 
t al | t reme ary 
tee i i 
4 
LES po ipppa t { 
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Ethel and I are clad in decidedly 
shabby black dresses which are part of 
our mourning tor our mother, who died 
two years ago, and whose death was the 
main cause of our leaving our comfor- 
able London home, for poor father could 
never afterwards bear the house that had 
been so long made happy by her serene 
and gracious presence. 

The tire blazes and burns, and the 
chestnuts roast and pop, and outside the 
east winds howls round the chimney- 
stacks, at the same time shaking the 
shrunken window-trames. 

“IT sha’n’t like going to bed to-night,” 
says Ethel, shivering and drawing her 
stool closer to the fire. 

“Well, we need not go, Bertie suggests. 
“We can stay here, and i! we keep the 
fire up all night, we shall not have to 
light it in the morning.” 

“They do keep up their fires all night 
in the North,” I say. 

“But they don’t sit up to mind them,” 
replies Bertie. 

“Why do you think this house is 
haunted?” asks Ethel, who cannot get 
over my rash statement. Ilaving greatly 
repented of my thoughtlessness, I wish 
the subject dropped; but Ethel is per- 
sistent. 

“IT don’t know that I 
swer indifferently. 

“You said you did!” cries Ethel. 

“Come, Nell,” says Bertie, “make a 


think so,’ I an- 


clean breast of it. Have you seen any- 
thing?” 

“No!” disdaintully. 

“Heard anything?” 

“Ta,” 

*“Ah—what?’’—in a breathless whisper 
from Ethel. 

“The old clock in the hall’’—com- 
posedly. 


“That is nota straightforward answer,” 
declares Bertie solemnly. ‘*Come—the 
truth, the whole truth, and nothing but 
the truth.” 

“That is the truth,” I assert. 


“But not the whole truth,’”? my brother 
persists. ““Come—tell us all. Is it that 
at the witching hour of night, when 


churchyards yawn and graves give up 
their dead——”’ 

“Oh, don’t, Bertie!’ cries Ethel. 
are a horrid boy !”’ 

“On the contrary,” responds Bertie, in 
a declamatory tone, “I am a nice little 
boy; and all I can say is that, if there is 
a ghost in this house, we must make him 
welcome and greet him cordially, or 
violate the law of sacred hospitality. 
There, Mr. Gibost, if you are invisibly 
present, make yourself at home, I beg, 
and help yourself to a chestnut or two, if 
so be as they don’t disagree with you so 
late at night.”’ 

“Oh, Bertie,’ cries Ethel, with a 
mingled anger and apprehension, “show 
can you be so protane? It’s just the way 
to make something appear, and then you 
would be sorry.” 

“Not atall,” returns Bertie. 
like the measles, are the better for com- 
ing out and showing themselves. 
Measles in a non-eruptive torm is a most 
insidious disease and highly dangerous. 
when invisible, are objec- 
degree, causing cold 

sorts of unexpected 


“You 


*(shosts, 


Ghosts, too, 
tionable to a 
draughts in all 
place and various disagreeable and in- 
explicable sensations, all ot which are 
tar worse than having a good tright and 
getting over it.” 

“T am constrained to smile; but, seeing 
the apprehension and timidity on 
Ethel’s countenance, and Knowing how 
nervous she is, 1 deem it advisable to 
intertere. 

“Now,” Tsay, “lam not going to have 
voutwo bickering until midnight, se I 
shall just explain my remark to you, 
and show you how groundless all your 
nonsense is, What 
that stupid speech about the house being 
haunted was that for the last few weeks 
I have awakened every morning jusi in 
time to bear the clock strike tour, after 
which I have gone to sleep again. 

There is a moment’s silence, then Bertir 


caused me to make 


says: 
“What a bad habit!” 
into a peal of laughter. 


And he breaks 


Suddenly we are disturbed by the dull 
resonant clang coming trom the erupts 
hall. Itunakes Ethel shriek and causes 
sertie’s mouth and eyes to open to their 
widest extent. 

“The night-bell! I 
promptly to my teet, I take the re theator 


the mantel-shelt and star 


and rising 


cry; 


lamp trom 


across the Kitchen. 
“Who can it 


ndertone 


“Whoever it is, I will interview them 
without opening the door,”’ I say; and 
handing the lamp to Archie, I kneel 
down upon the mat and place my lips 
close to the keyhole. 

“Who's there?’ I begin. 

“It's Dan’l Dabb,” replies a grull voice, 
which | recognize with reliet as that 
ot the village carrier, ‘““T’ doctor's 
wanted.” 

“Where?” is my next question, 

“Up at t White House. ‘T’ new tolk 
have a child sick.” 

I turn with a blank tace to Bertie, who 
stands behind me. 


“Those people who have just taken 
the White House turnished,”’ | whis- 
per. “Is it mot just poor dad's luck to 


have a good patient come when he is 
away and can’t attend the case?” 

“Just,” says Bertie. ‘They'll go to 
the opposition man, as sure as fate, 
when they find that dad’s not at home. 
It’s only a child; couldn't we send some- 
thing ?”’ 

We gaze perplexedly at one another tor 
half a minute, and then sounds trom 
Without indicate that Dan is becoming 
impatient. 

“Stay,” IT ery to Bertie “I have an 
idea. We will not let this chance go so 
easily.””) Then once I apply my 
lips to the keyhole. ‘The doctor's not in 
just now, Dan,” I say; “but come around 
to the kitchen entrance. I think I can do 
something tor you.” 

“So Doctor Chetwynd ain’t in?” Dan 
remarks, as he enters the kitchen. 
“Well, they won't catch me goin’ tour 
mile furder on to Doctor Hudson in this 
cold wind and sleet-—thet I know.” 

Doctor Hudson is the “opposition 
man,’ at the mention of whose name | 
tremble, 

“No, papa is not in,” I say hurriedly; 
but I want to ask you a question or two, 
Dan. It’s a child, you say?” 

“Oh, yes; it’s a child, sure enough,” 1e- 
plies Daniel, “tur the mother she were 
a-Wringing her hands an’ a-saying, ‘Oh, 
my boy, my boy—I know as how he’ll 
die! She don’t seem to have much 
pluck tor sure, an’ has no one with her 
but a chit of a thing in a smart cap.” 

“And what's the matter?’ I ask ina 
business-like tone. ‘Measles, chieken- 
pox?” 

“No,” Dan answers; “I hearn her say 
as it were brankiters, sure enough, all 
along the marshes,” 


’ 


“Bronehitis—ah, bronchitis!’ 1 ponder 
a while, and then say, “Sit down a 
minute, ban. And Ethel, draw Dan a 


glass of ale, will you?” 

While my sister goes for the ale, I 
beckon Bertie outside the kitchen. 

“Look here, Bertie,’ [say hurriedly 
“T know nearly as much about children’s 
ailments as papa does; and TI understand 
the immediate requirements tor bron- 
chitis. I will go back with Dan to the 
White House and do what I can tor the 
child, and in the morning papa can come; 
then he will mot lose the case.”’ 

Bertie stares at me in blank 
ment. 

“You!” he exclaims. “Well, you are 
a plucky one, Nell; but T don’t like you 
to go, dear,” and he 
around my neck and kisses me, 

“Ah, but Tam going! Tsay. 
do almost as well as dad, 
Doctor Hudson shall not have the case.’ 
hin to tell 
prepare lor ty 


ama ZzO- 


flings his arms 
“T shall 
and and 
Then, with an 
kithel, I 
ney. 
hive 
kitehen quite 
long gray waterprool, the hood of which 


injgunetion to 
runofl to jour- 

the 
start, Weariny a 


minutes tater IT stand an 


ready to 
isdrawn over my head, and carrying in 
my band a small black bay in which are 
one or two remedies Lhave hurriedly but 
caretully selected trom: the surgery, 

“so your rea-going to be doctor?” say- 
Dan, with «a chuckle. “Well, T guess a 
nurse is as good as a doctor any day, el 


she hev a sensible head on her should 
ers.” 
“Yes, Dan,’ | oreply. “To understand 


doctoring children very well, thanks to 
papa’s teaching; and he eam come to 
morrow. You'll take me up in 
cart, won’t you, Dan?” 


your 
“bor sure,” Dan, regarding me 
with stolid adisiration: “but it 
much of a night tora lady to be abroad, 


says 


“ain't 


certainly.” 


* * * * - 7 
“Here's t' doctor; and now I puess .* 
home to bed!’ -and with an evident 
sense of having perfornu ed his part of 
thie “iT “sm With redit, lean feparts 
en“ Zz ‘ inn Utae teriggtit t i ‘ 

‘ iH } | 
~ “ ‘ 
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sion, and then T endeavor to awaken her 
intellect, 

“T have come in place of the doctor,” | 
Say ino omy businesslike tone, 
“Will you kindly let your mistress know 
Tam here?” 


Trost 


Thedgirl stares at me tor a moment 
longer with her mouth wide open, and 
then says: ° 

“T will tell Mrs, Secrope.” 

She disappears up the stairs, and lett 
alone] proceed to divest myselt of my 
wet cloak, which L spread out upon the 
hat-stand, and thoroughly dry my t 
tipon the mat. 


Mnots 


Then T turn to inspect one or two pie 
tures hanging on the walls of the liall, 
and while | am doing so there is a swish 
ot silk, # sound of light footsteps, 
down the stairs rushes a little 


nnd 
figure ina 
rich silk dressing-gown, with folds ot 
white lace about her head 

Mrs. Scrope tor 


she of course it is ' 
hurries up to me with hands extended 
and excited words upon her lips, 

She is not young, I 
though it would 
real With 


decide ata “lance, 
ber chitlheult to tell her 


age such youthtul-look tog 


flaxen hair and such a hayyard blond 
fuce, Where traces of much fortier pretty 
ness “re Visible in spite of tear-stains 


and wrinkles, 


“Where is the doctor?” sheerios breath 


lessly. “Tas he not come? ohh, What ann 
ltodo? My boy is seo ill so Hl!) so 0 oan 
afraid he has bronchitis, and LE know 
nothing of sickness. Ob, why has the 
doctor not come?” 

The sight of such a helpless little 
Wotan makes me feel as though | pros 
sessed the strength of a Minot. Pler dis 
tress cals me and adds woomy conti 


dence, Placing my hands upon hers, | 
explain the cause of the doctor's non 


pearance, 


ity? 


“Papa is away attending a eas 
plain; “but Lam sure | 
do something for you, 


oe,” Lex 

Shall beable te 
Papa has taught 
mea great deal; [understand children’s 


ailinents, Pray have contidence in 
mel”? 

She looks up at me perplexedly fora 
moment, and then mearniees: 

“You are so young!’ 

“In years yes,” Lagree with a smile 
“but not perhaps in experience. Trust 


me to-night, and my father will be here 
to-morrow,”” 

She is silent again tor a little while 
looking up atime with anxiety and be 
Wilderment; then, apparently reassured 
by my cali and contident bearing, she 
draws me towards the stairs, 

“Yes perhaps you will be able to de 
something for bin; To ean de nothing 1" 
she says ina tone of despair that towmebhes 


, 


mie, 

We go together up the stairs and alony 
the comfortably-carpeted corridor, puss 
Ing On Our Way the paging amd still be 
Wildered maid, who ey idently 
mie dn the light of a curiosity, 


“Wilson is nme eotitort,’’ Ny 


beprare 


Serpe 


remarks 


petulantly; “and as we lege 
home suddenly, she is the only servant 
brought away with oe, Poum very 
unfortunate’ and then she bursts pate 
tears. 
on tiptoe miv puide enters a room | 
follow silently, eager to help the ditth 
suflerer, Tt is a laryve wand rather low 
eeiled room the White PDotuse is old 


fashioned furnished in dark wood spied 
hisacdened trrige 
fire halt dying in the wrate 


Mrs, 


ligghited litnly bey a 


onied it 


Shirogpe tprprrenaete thye breed anid 


draws aside the tirtain I beerpneg wey 
tiously over the bed, and then. wath t 
ywreat start, draw back and stand a ! 


turned to stone 
Child! tis ne 
tesrscd, bout 


senior, and a 


child To bhiaye 
bisalt os 


tricena, ole 


Come te 
a ota dozen years mis 


“poite: al thie } 


order of illness, bhand-<omrer thean bri 
other Thaveever seen 

Woaith a telanehed and distressed tice, 
J terres too three wWeorrssan bey say siedes. aaneed 
sia) 

“PT this your son 7)? PE threovupebit bre was a 
ebanded.’’ 

*%A chiki?” 

‘Yes Porta sitted “v4 

"And beeatuse be is not a ehild hie 


Cries, Braspeouriy teey artan tna stacdedhecty poset 


You Caninot tielgo tadin votieul } rieetl 


joo foor badtae ? obi, tiv troy, tn leernarad 
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clinging to my hand, “It cannot make @ 


great difference whether it is a child or 
not, if you understand medicine 

“Will you kindly answer @ question OF 
two?’ 1 say. “How long bas your son 
been like this?” 

“He got wet to the 
the marshes yesterday, and has felt ill 
butthis afternoon he became 


kin while crossing 


ever ance 
much worse.’ 

“Has be been delirious?” I ask. 

“Yes that ia what has frightened me 
no,’’ ahe repiler, for a long 
time he hae been lying as be is at present, 


‘and now 


in astupor?” 

I bend over my patient until my ear is 
close to bis fever flushed cheek, I listen 
to bis irregular (routled respiration, and 
taking bis muscular wrist between my 

fingers, I feel bis accelerated 
| belleve myown pulse isscarcely 
than bis, and the heavy 


siender 
pulse, 
more steady 


beating of my heart Is almost audible, 
Lturn to Mra Scrope. 

OWill you tell your servant to come 
and make up the fire?’ To may. * J shall 


wantto prepare #® plaster, and the room 
at one tem perature 
comply with my re- 


must be kept 

She goos at once te 
quest; and no sooner bas the train of her 
eiik dressing gown disappeared than I 
the bedside and 


wink Upon my knees «al 

pray lypray ae l have never prayed In 
my iife before [| pray for forgiveness 
for having perbaps risked a fellow crea 
ture's# fe by my rash and mercenary 
pian; | pray for atrength, for guldance, 


and for help; and at the end of the pas- 
sionate appeal | ans al least calmer, 
should 


I carry out the plan | have 


followed had my patient really been @ 
child, applying the 
bave brougbt with me 
ny patient open bis eyes and gaze Into 
dark eyes they are, but 
present, and expressing no 
Kurprise at seeing @ strange face The 
young man is still resties# and in @ half- 


Kiinple remedies I 
Only once does 


mine—hne 


dimmed at 


delirious stupor, 

My hand is naturally cool—-to night it 
is colder than usual; IT lay itupon his bot 
forehead, This is evidently grateful, for 
a faint sigh of relief escapes him, and be 
becomes quieter, 

“fl do believe be is better; bis breathing 
is ensier,’’ the litte woman beside me 
whispers pathetically, 

Mrs, Scrope bas been dutifully follow- 
ing my directions and siding me in tend- 
ing her evidently much-loved “boy.” I 
turn to her 

‘Get me some eau-de Cologne,” I re- 
quest; LE will bathe bis head,” 

fam promptly obeyed, and a moment 
later | am damplog the pationt’s hot 
forehead and short dark hair with the 
water, while Mrs, Scrope, 

foot of the bed, #llently 


coo! fragrant 

mittinge al tbe 

Waltohes 16 
Within the siek-room the firelight 


leaps and dances and the quietude deep- 


@is; will if the storm increases in 
Vielence, the wind whistles round the 
house, and the rain splashes against the 
w wr 

My patient sleeps, Silently the weary 
ho 4 MSS HWY 

. . . . . o 
fear dud! 

“My own brave darling 

hte nye + ner than he expected 
frou ' Manor, and hearing at 
boome f wm ase my dear father, 
ail we ‘ 1 ired as he is, bas come to 
the Wt etl wet renderire@ Ass islance, 
Never ‘ ny fe, lus essurably dear 
ae he lu ai wav beer ic me, bave the 
bowed te head and noble care lined 
face been BO we rie WM tor midgelit. 

“And your patient, darling 7’ he says 
vestioning!yv, a8 | nestle in bis aruis, 
“How is the littleone’® 

‘The lithe ne? Oh, dad, that is the 
worsastof it! tis notachild atall, buta 
tian Ihave done my beset, but oh, 1 am 
mo wim you are come!’ 

My father OKs prave 

“Then | an nideed wanted,’’ be says, 
“l@ eet nore time, but will go to 
the wick root AL Once 

| jead the Way, explaining matters as 
weg: and outside thedoor of the sick- 
room father ieaves tne afler a close em- 
brace and te.ling me t “be of good 

eer 

I] set ( etf aiiy fren seat 

t ’ Pe w ‘ ace 

Krai we ‘ “ hm t 
ve A ex ‘ are 

‘ i VN 

" 

es #k “ 

anatch one from the éry Jaws of death, 
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Il am more than content in believing that 
the work I so poorly began will now be 
satisfactorily concluded, I bave the sat- 
isfaction of knowing that ‘my patient”’ is 
not worse, but better, if anything, and If 
] bave done only alittle good, I have at 
least done no harm, 

“If you please, miss, ]’ve brought you 
acup of hot coffee; and I do wish you 
would come downstairs; | bave a roaring 
fire in the dining-room and breakfast laid 
out before it.” 

I turn and behold Wilson. The girl 
may not be of much account In sickness, 
but there is some good in her. 

“T am so anxious about my patient, 
Wilson,” I say, smiling, ‘that I don’t 
believe I could touch a bit of breakfast 
till I have heard papa’s latest report. 
Kut you are very kind,”’ 

"Oh, I’m sure you’ve done him a 
sightof good, miss!’ says Wilson, ‘Do 
come downstairs! The fire’s lovely, and 
you look perished.” 

The fragrance of the coflee is inviting, 
the idea of the bright blazing fire is 
more #0; therefore, after a moment more 
of hesitation, I fullow Wilson down- 
ataira, 

Here, baif an hour later, Mrs. Scrope 
and my father discover me, I! fly to bis 
arms, and my eyes exgerly scan bis 
countenance, asking the question my lips 
dare not utter, 

“You have done well,”’ he says reas- 
suringly; ‘and your patient’’—witb a 
sinile—‘is progressing favorably.” 

My feelings have been greatly tried, the 
relief from suspense is ovepowering, and 
hiding iny face in my father’s shoulder, | 
burst into tears, 

“She is only a little woman, after all,’’ 
my father says to Mrs, Scrope, as be 
lovingly strokes my rough brown head, 

“But such a brave one,’’ she returns 
kindly; and her words cheer me, 

“I'm sure I don’t deserve #0 mucb 
praise,’’ | remark, raising my face and 
showing smiles and tears, ‘] feel that I 
ought to do something more for it.”’ 

‘“Well,”’ says my father as, at Mrs, 
ficrope’s invitation, we seat Ourselves at 
the breakfast table, ‘perhaps you will be 
required to do something more, What 
do you say to staying in the capacity of 
sick-nurse? Mra. Scrope wishes it very 
much.’”’ 

‘| want her company,” that lady puts 
in; “she is such @ comfort.” 

] hesitate. I lovea my homeand am the 
ruling spirit there in domestic matters, 

“You think it derogatory to sink intoa 
humble nurse after having been head 
physician?” queries my father, smiling, 

“It is not that,” | murmur; “but how 
will you all get on at home?” 

“Pretty well perbaps. Wesha’n’t mind 
sacrificing afew comforts,”’ Then, after 
a panse—"'Where duty calis,’”’ he 
whispers in my ear, 

“Do you think it my duty?’ I say, 
with a quick upward look, 

“Itis our duty to help one another,” 
he ane wera, 

Null 1 hesitate, Will his slippers be 
always ready warmed for bim at night 
when he returns home wet and weary 
from work among the poor cottages? 
Will bis frugal luncheon be waiting at 
the moment when he rushes in hurriedly 
to partake of it? Will Bertie have his 
dearly-loved pudding tor dinner? Will 
hithel be able to— 

‘Stay and complete the good work you 
have begun,’’ my father 
giance across at Mrs. Scrope. 

“If you only would!’ she pleads pa- 
thetically. 

1 hesitate no longer, 

“T will stay,’’? I cry brightly, “if you 
think I shall be any comfort to you.” 

The litte woman, impulsive as she is 
childish, runs to me, flings her arms 


around ny neck and kisses me, 
* * * 


advises, | 


a 

“And so you are going to leave us to- 
morrow ?" 

Kernard’s athletic form is resting upon 
a couch which a Uger-skin rug renders 
more delightfully luxurious, It stands 
between the French window and the 
open steel grate where a clear fire burns; 
and from this position ‘my patiant’’ can 
commaod a view of a very comfortable 
luterior, the drawing-room at the White 
House, Or & somewhat chilly exterior, the 
hillside garden. Moreover he can com- 
mand a view of me. I do not suppose | 
a demure figure in 
a littie low chair by the window, my feet 


ain Very interesting 


if buried in a white sheepskin rug, 
r ‘fixed upon the book in my lay 
aise 125 ea { answer his 
neet the f gaz f bis 
Warin bas eyes xed upon me, 
you think | am well enough to go 
oul now 7?’’—with a smile, 


‘Papa doos,”’ 

‘Kut do you? 
know.”’ 

“I think you are well enough to go 
out,”’ ie my reply. 

I think he has made tbe moat of his 
illness. I have been at the White House 
a fortnight, and during that time he bas 
successfully kept up the role of invalid, 
or rather convalescent, insisting on my 
father’s continued visits, demanding con- 
stant attention and petting from Mrs. 
Scrope or myself, although I am the 
principal sufferer, requesting to be read 
to, sung to, end waited upon, and through 
all so wheedling and sweet.tempered that 
to deny him an indulgence or infer that 
he was partly shamming would be a sheer 
impossibility. And here he istbis morn- 
ing extended full-length upon his tiger- 
skin, looking strong enough to be doing 
a ten-mile walk across the marshes. 

“If I wereto have a relapse, | suppose 
you would see me safely through it?” he 
questions. 

“You won’t have a relapse,’ 1 reply 
staidly. 

“Ob, I might, you know!’’—looking as 
if he contemplated it, ‘You would stay, 
wouldn’t you?” 

‘‘] am afraid not’’—thinking it unwise 


I am your patient, you 


to encourage him in the idea, “I am 
wanted at home.” 
‘You’? — meditatively — ‘so I should 


think. I can fully comprehend your be- 
ing wanted at home—or anywhere.”’ 

To this | make no reply, but keep my 
eyes upon my book, 

“If I werean artist, 1 should go away 
and painta picture,” he says after a pause, 

‘Naturally that would be your object 
in life,’’ 

“One of my objects—yes,’’ he acquieses, 
“Do you know what the subject of my 
picture would be?” 

“No. How should 1?” ‘Dutch Boats 
in a Gale’ perhaps, or—or a landscape 
with or without cattle, as the case might 
be—or something Venetian, Turneresque 
and flaming. Or you might have lean- 
ings towards the woman of Samaria, in a 
costume of the seventeenth century,.”’ 

“No’—smiling—‘none of those. My 
picture would be moresimple, The sub- 
ject would be a young girl seated bya 
low window, through whicb a glimpse of 
a gray February landscape was just 
visible. A demure little figure she would 
be, with a soft womanly face, a plain 
black dress, and folded hands. The back- 
ground would be a dark crimson curtain, 
and a ray of pale sunshine falling across 
her bowed head would transform her 
rough brown hair into an aureole of red 
gold.” 

For a moment our eyes meet; then I 
giance out across the garden to where the 
pale snowdrops drop their tender heads 
above the dark earth. 

“A very nice picture,’ I remark criti- 
cally—‘‘only dreadfully ordinary. The 
crimson curtain is stereotyped, isn’t it?” 

‘But it is true to the original.”’ 

“Perhaps so; but 1 am sure, if you 
were an artist, you would produce some- 
thing better than that.”’ 

**] might’’—raising himself slightly and 
speaking more eagerly. ‘For instance, 
the same girl, her face looking even more 
divinely womanly, and with a gentle 
anxiety darkening her eyes, juat visible 
in a dim light, bending over a bed on 
which a sick man is lying, ber bards no 
longer idie, but tenderly bathing his 
aching head, while her lips almost un- 
consciously move in prayer. Is that 
better ?”’ 

His voice has quickened with excite- 
ment, and as | meet the flash of his haze] 
eyes, a flood of crimson dyes my cheek, 
Impulsively I rise up, turn my back to 
bim and look out of the window. There 
is a pause, 

“lam good now and quite calm,” says 
a wheedling voice. ‘Piease sit down 
once more and let me talk to you,” 

I seat myself sedately. 

‘Tm afraid I’m a spoiled child,’”’ re- 
marks Mr. Scrope, when I am fairly 
settled. “Butif i were not, | should not 
now be here,”’ 

‘Meaning at the White House?” 

“Meaning at the White House,” he re. 
plies, smiling. ‘And now that we areon 
the subject, do you think I am well 
enough to take a long railway j yurney ?”? 

‘*Y os’’—thoughtfully—“if yo 
ful.” 

‘‘Wrap up and all that sort of 

‘“"Y @a,”’ 


U are Care- 


thing ?” 


‘*Foot- warmers and si 
Y es au g 
rher nus t 7 


to morrow,”’ 
“To Northsbire? 


‘*Yea,’’ he replies; ‘“‘and thereby hangs 
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a tale, which, with your permissio 
will relate to you,” 

Having received my ‘Permission, he 
proceeds. 

“As you know, | received a letter this 
morning. Well, that letter was froin my 
grandfather—my mother’s father—who 
lives on his estate, Northwold, in North. 
shire. Until wecame here a mont) ago, 
my motber and I also lived at Nort. 
wold with my grandfather, and there we 
thought we should continue to live untij 
the end of all things, or of us, Ax you 
also know, I am the only son of my 
mother, and she isa widow. My father, 
being wealthy, left me independent, 
therefore 1 am my own master. When 
people are their own masters, they natar. 
ally are apt on Occassion to remember jt, 
I have an estate of my own in Surrey, 
but just for the sake of sociability, we 
three, mamma, my grandfather, and my- 
self, live together mostly at Northwold, 
which will also be mine some day, 
Well, our living together doesn’t quite 
answer; we are not sociable. My grand. 
father Is subject to gout; he is also sub. 
ject to temper, 

‘Tam subject to temper when inter. 
fered with unduly. My grandfather has 
an attack of gout and temper together, 
He interferes with me—I retort; he be 
comes abusive—I become irritated; he 
grows furious—I become enraged, 
Further, he becomes frenzied—I ironical, 
Finally we part. I pack up my mother’s 
belongings, I make prisoners of my 
mother and her maid, and I depart with 
them allinua hired cab, vowing never to 
set foot in Northwold again. I do not go 
to my place in Surrey, because it is under 
repair—I go to an hotel; and then I come 
here, where I get achill. You know the 
rest,’’ 

“Yes—up to a certain point,” I reply, 
‘Bat now you are going back to North- 
wold?” 

‘*¥Y@s—so much for my vow. My grand- 
father has written. He is repentant; he 
apologizes, and begs us to return, I 
am repentant, softened by adversity; and 
my mother is pining for her old home 
and her father. Therefore 1 am going to 
sacrifice myself and return.’”’ He pauses 
a moment, then with a comical giance, 
adds, ‘‘Now you know ali about my 
mother, my grandfather and myself.” 

‘*Yes’’—reflectively. ‘And so you are 
going away from the White House for 
good ?”’ 

‘Yes; but I don’t give up possession. 
It is mine for a year.”’ 

There is silence; then I am startled by 
a sSigh—startled the more because the 
sigh is my own. I look up and find my 
companion regarding me fixedly. 

“Is it not time for me to have my 


n, I 


draught, Miss Chetwynd?” he in- 
quires, 
“No,’’ I reply, after consuiting the 


timepiece, ‘it is not.’’ 

“Ab, I thought it was, But you can 
come over here all the same.”’ 

‘‘] am very comfortable where I am.” 
' “Yes; but] am notcomfortable. I want 
you. Come—do come! My pillow isso 
lumpy.”’ 

W hat.an impatient boy he is, There is 
little doubt as to his being a spoiled child. 
I go under protest and arrange his pi!low 
as he requests, although it needs no ar- 
rangement, When 1 have done, he 
catchers my hands in his, 

‘Come with me to-morrow,” he says. 

“With you?” 

‘“Yes—with me—with us—to North- 
wold’’—looking up eagerly. 

‘What for ?”’ 

“To be introduced to my grandfather!” 
—with a laugh. 

“lam afraid 1 must deny mysel! (he 
pleasure,”’ 

“But why?” 

‘I am wanted at home.’’ 

‘But I also want you.”’ 

“Not now; you are quite well.”’ 

‘Il want you, weli or ill !’’ he cries .m- 
patiently. “I want you always. ‘ 'é 
with me, darling, and stay with us (|| wé 
can be married and go to my pla’ '8 
Surrey.”’ 

I endeavor to draw away my he's 
but he holds them tightly. I have "0 
where to hide my scarlet cheeks, #04 ! 
dare not meet his ardent eyes. 


‘I love you, darling,’’ he whit)! 
drawing me nearer. You know ve 
you. I have loved you ever sin 6 


night when, in 
lsaw you 


my half-conscious ©:4's 
kneeling beside my ! 
praying so earnestly for. my ré 
the night when you left your mf 
Hresidée and traveled through ra 
wind that your father might not 
patient. “On, my Nell, I can nevé ve 


without you,”’ 
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He releases my band and draws me to 
him in a close enbrace. 

“Don’t!” I ery, endeavoring to escape. 
“You pain me—you do indeed—for I can- 
not marry you.” 

“And yet you love me’’—putting me 
back to look into my face—“‘or why tbat 
\ook of sorrow when I told you Il was 
going away r” . 

“] could not leave poor papa, I 
whisper faintly, for tears are very pear 
my eyes. “He bas just lost his position, 
ne bas lost mamma, and I am his greatest 
comfort in this dreary place.’’ 

He regards me for a moment with a 
strange beautifal softening of his dark 
eyes; all the impatient passion of a 
minute back had given place toa great 
tenderness, 

“Tpat is your only reason ?”’ he asks, 

] nod, for the tears bave welled over by 
this time and J cannot trust my voice, 

“You are right- quite right. But re 
member, although I yield you to your 
father for a time, spoiled children will 
havetheir way.” 

Then, as he releases me and | stand 
tree, a wild longing comes over me for 
him to take me in his arms once more 
and let me rest my head upon his broad 
shoulder. 

Later on my father pays bis morning 
visit, more friendly than profestional, 
accompanied by Ethel, who looks fresh 
and fair in ber round black velvet bat 
and dark tweed ulster. My brother and 
sister, at Mra, Scrope’s invitation, have 
in turns to accompany father on bis 
daily visit to the White House, and we 
have all become much at home together. 
Mrs. Scrope and Ethel are fast friends. 
They have congenial tastes in modes and 
millinery, and talk of fashions by the 
hour. 

As we are partaking of wine and biscuits 
and chatting merrily, Bernard Scrope 
and | afford bat little evidence of recent 
events. His eyes perhaps seek mine 
more often than usuel, but he is as gay 
and talkative as ever; and if 1 am very 
quiet as I sit with my band in my father’s, 
that is not noticed, for I am generally so. 
Ethel, on a stool at Mre. Scrope’s feet, is 
youth and happiness peraonified, the 
only cloud of grief marring her sunshine 
being the news that she is soon to lose 
ber newly acquired friend. 

“But then,” whispers Mrs. Scrope in 
her ear—and I catch the words—“‘it may 


not be for long.”’ 
* * @ + 2 . 


“Another sigh, darling!’’ and father 
looks up from bis book to regard me with 
loving anxiety. 

1 am seated by the table in our shabby 
dining-room at Marsh Lodge, tracing out 
adress pattern from a somewhat com- 
plicated diagram. Ethel and I, exiled as 
it were from the world of modes, and 
compelled by adverse circumstances to 
make our own dresses, seek heip from a 
montbly journal of fashion which sup- 
plies us with patterns and tries our brains 
almost as much as Euclid does Bertie’s, 

“Did I sigh, dad? I wasn’t aware of 
it’? and I turn to give a bright look into 
the kindly gray eyes. 

“No, my child, perhaps not; there is, 
however, some cause for these long- 
drawn breaths of yours. What is the 
trouble?” 

“It must be those awful diagrams, 
daddy. They are terribly trying, but 
Ethel has set her heart on the Maraquita 
casaque,”’ 

“And is it the Maraquita casaque’’— 
with a smile—“‘that has made my Nell so 
pale and quiet of late?’’ says my father, 
laying down his book and folding his 
thin hands upon it. 

1 evade his question and determine for 
the future to be remarkable only for my 
cheerfulness. However, he is not con- 
tent, and after a while, bids me lay aside 
iny work and go for a walk, saying that I 
have been too much in the house of late. 
Ethel and Bertie have gone to take tea 
with some acquaintances in the viilage, 
and we are alone, save for Mra. Sanders, 
a highly respectable elderly person who 
condescends to come in on cccasion and 
assist me with domesticarrangements. | 
“éunur at leaving my father alone, but 
he declares his book will prevent his 
feeling dull: so at length I put away dia- 
rains and tissue-paper and run upstairs 
to prepare for my walk. 

When I returs, dressed in my serge 
t, with my big black straw hat, to bid 
in *“sood-bye,” he lays his hand upon 
y Shoulder and kisses me tenderly. 
My Nell is a brave little woman,’ he 
approvingly; ‘she is learning to 
rand be strong.”’ 
1 #tarton my walk comforted. 


so 


As I 


not care about going for objectiess 
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waiks, I determine to visit oid Mre, 
Reeves, a poor patient of father’s, very 
old, rheumatic, and lonely, whose dilapi- 
dated cottage is situated at the farthest 
end of the marsh. 

The March wind is boisterous and 
biustering. I am boiding my hat on and 
struggling bravely when my attention— 
the littie | have to Spare—is attracted by 
an approaching dy. I wonder whom it 
contains and where it is going, of course. 
itis from the station, and is proceeding 
in the direction of Marsh Lodge. 1 am 
preparing to take a peep as it passes, 
when, to my surprise, it stops abruptly, 
and a voice calis out: 

**How do you do, doctor ?” 

The next moment the fiy is empty and 
lam standing by the roadside with my 
band bheid fast in one of Bernard Scrope’s. 


“Coming to see us?’ lexciaim. ‘Then 
you have not forgotten us ?"’ 

“Did you think | had?” 

“In truth I bave thought so. Itisa 


month since the White House lost its in- 
Mates, and save for one letter to an- 
pounce their safe arrival at Northwold, 
we have beard nothing of them. 

“And where are you going ?’’ says Ber- 
nard, gezing down upon me. 

I tell bim my intended destination, but 
offer now to return to Marsh Lodge with 
bim. 

“No,”’ he says—“on consideration, | 
think I'll accompany you; I’m interested 
in old ladies who suffer from rheunia- 
tiem.”’ 

So a minute later he bas dismissed the 
fly and we are waiking along together. 

Bernard is as bright as ever; he has the 
same light-hearted and untroubled man- 
ner that always made bim appear in my 
eyes to be one of prosperity’s children. 
I am waiking along, admiring the 
strength and independence of his general 
demeanor, when suddenly he turns his 
dark eyes upon me and covers me with 
confusion. The next moment he has 
taken wy band with a laugh and drawn 
it within bis arm. 

‘Weil, what do you 
patient ?” 

“You are looking very weli,’’ I answer. 

“And you are not. There is a weary 
look about your eyes, and now that the 
flush of—was it pieasure at seeing me?— 
has died away, you are pale.”’ 

‘That was why papa sent me out,”’ | re- 
ply. “Il bave been dress-meking lately, 
and that to the uninitiated is trying.”’ 

“Yes’’—thougbtfully. ‘“*You must give 
it up.” 

*“Unfortunateiy in these days society 
demands some little attention to appear- 
ances,” | remark. “How is Mra. Scrope?’ 

“The litthe mother,’’ he repiies, ‘is 
well, but dull. Now that sheis reinstated 
in her home and the affection of her 
father, she ia not satistied; she wants 
you.” 

“Me?” 

“Yes. Curious, isn’t it ?’’—quizzically. 
‘And yet she is not the only one alllicted 
in that way.”’ 

Giancing up, | read his meaning in 
his eyes, and a very sirange mingling of 
pain and pieasure takes possession of 
me. 

There isa short silence, during which 
Mrs. Reeves’ dreary little cottage ap- 
pears in sight. When we reach the 
rickety garden gate, Bernard jauses a 
moment, facing m6, and lays his hand 
upon mine as it rests on the top bar. 

“Do you remember our last conversa- 
tion together at the White House?’ he 
asks. 

“Yes,’’ 1 return simply. 

“Thea of course you remember my 
question, and your decision relative to 


kg 
Again I answer in the allirmative., 


“Have you ever regretted your decision 
since ?’’—more anxiously. 

My eyesdrop. Have! not regretted it 
twenty times a day? Have I not wept 
over it by night and sighed over it by 
day? And yethave I not told myself 
hourly that my decision was right, and 
that to leave my father In bis present ad- 
versity would be wrong? 

Bernard waits silently for my answer; 
but unfortunately at this moment there 
appear signs of excitement in the abode 


think of your 


of Mrs. Reeves, which terminate in the 
old dame heiself hobb.ing to open the 
door. 

“ab, I seed ye a-comin’ across t’ 
marsb,"’ she quavers, ‘‘an’ I says to my 
self, says I, ‘As fineacoupie as! iver sot 
eyes on!" I says 

"Her speech is followed by av 

I1gbs and chuck i68, whl.e # € er 

ytlage Mra Hee ves rfiows *¥ 
compliment, broad, ungarnisie ar 


meé, embarrassing. 


Bernard appears to enjoy it—indeed it 
occurs to mé that he takes a wicked de- 
light in drawing ber out; and my vari- 
ous attempts at retreat are of no avail 
until she begins to tell him of her 
numerous and astounding bodily ail- 
meénta, when be slips a gold piece into 
her hand, and then he has to retire 
hastily onder a shower of benedictions 
on his “handsome head and true heart,”"’ 
which he finds too much for equanimity. 
But burry as we will, Mra Kseves man- 
ages to deliver a parting speech which all 
but feils me. 

“Heaven pour blessin's on ye,"’ she 
shouts from the cottage door, ‘‘an’ may 
ye be happy for iver with my dear Miss 
Neil, as is the truest an’ goodest gai as 
iver breathed t’ breath o’ life, an’ just t’ 
wife for ye!" 

“And 8o say all of as!" says Bernard 
mischievously; and I never felt so near 
disliking Mrs. Reeves in all my life as at 
that moment. Yet, when Bernard once 
more draws my arm within hisand looks 
down lovingly upon me, | feel so bappy 
in his presence that all displeasure van- 
ishes from my beart. 

“] want to teil you,” says Bernard, 
when we have left the litthe marshiand 
cottage a couple of bundred yards Lehind, 
“of one or two things that have occurred 
since our return to Northwoid. In the 
tiret place, my grandfather has been 
thrown into a state of frenzy by the res- 
ignation of bis head physician, who, be- 
ing somewhat oid and very wealthy, has 
thought fit to give up his practice at 
Northnwold and retire to a house in Lon- 
don, there to end his days amid the fa- 
miliar scenes of his youth. 

“My grandfather fears the practice will 
be taken by some young and giddy son of 
/Esculapius, who will not be agreeavie 
enough to join hiw in chats and glasses 
of old port, or experienced enough to at- 
tend him in the attacks of gout conse- 
quent thereon. 

“His soul longs for just such another 
man a8 (he one departing, learned, full of 
anecdote, and of mature yeara. Having 
aregard for grandpapa’s littie fancies, 
and knowing just (he man be requires, 
and, as this man’s abilities are thrown 
away where he now is, 1 have made the 
practice my Own to dispose of, and intend 
begging his acceptance of it.” 

We reached a littie wooden bridge 
crossing atiny stream. Hernard came to 
astand-still. A sudden seriouspess had 
failen upon him, and, as we paused on 
the bridge, he stood before me and took 
my band in bis. 

“You guess, perhaps, that the man who 
I think would ve so good a friend to my 
grandfather is Doctor Coetwynd ?"’ 

I cannot look up at bim. lam filled 
with gratitude and love, and yet | feel 
that in my silence 1 must appear ungra 
cious, 

“You are very good,” | murmur very 


faintly. 
‘Good!’ he @jaculated, with a short 
laugh. “Do you know that in retarn | 


am going to ask him to bestow on mea 
treasure more dear and vaiued than al! 
the riches of the world —to me— yes, and 
tohim? Neil, lam going to ask him to 
give me you; but first I wantto know if 
you are willing to be #0 given?’ 

At length I raise my eyesand gaze into 
his bandsome dark face, 
within by a grea’ 
even bandsomer. 

“Is itto be ‘Yes? he asks, 
nea littie closer. “You not alto- 
gether desert your father, you know, for 
we can live bail ‘oe year in Surrey and 
half at Northwoid; and Ethel will tea 
charming companion forthe littie mother; 
and—and is it not a aplendid arrange- 
ment for dcctor and patient to marry?’ 

Toere suspicion of banter in his 
soft persuasive tones, but Bernard's eyes 
are very @arnest and the bands holding 
mine tremble siightiy. 

For a moment I gez? thoughtfully be- 
yond bim to where (he suc Is setting ina 
golden stiéak béebind some tall poplars— 
not in hesitation, but in dreamy 
sclion on 


lightened from 
iove which renders it 


drawing 
need 


is @ 


raptur- 
ous reétl the happiness within 
my grasp 

Then a subtie magnetism 
eyes back to bis and 


bring’ my 
draws u8 together 


As he opens wide bis arms, I instinectiveiy 


move towards bim, and am drawn 
to the heart that is to be my resting piace 
forever. 
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At Home and Abroad. 


Ex King Milan of Servia ie but 4: and 
yet he is aged. His grandfather was « 
swineherd and Milan inherited all of bis 
bad qualities, while he cultivated and 
accumulated others. in 1868 the assasat- 
nation of Michsel brought the honor of 
reigning prince to him, and after the 
treaty of Pari he ascended to the throne 
in 1872s ISS8Queen Natalia became so 
diegusted with bim that she obtained a 
divorce. The next year the Nervians 
gave him $1 000 000 to abdicate and leave 
the country, which he did, being suc- 
ceeded by his son, Alexander. Milan has 
inherited seven fortunes and squandered 
therm all. 

A book recently published in Keriin 
makes public some very curious detalis 
regarding the private life of the Ger- 
man imperial family. We iearn that the 
Emperor contracts with bis ebief butler 
for meals at so much per bead. An or- 
dinary dinner costs rather leas than two 
dollars a plate, exclusive of wine, but on 
festive occasions the cost of a dinner 
varies from five to ten dollara. The 
Emperor usually bas three meals daily,a 
meat break fast, a bot lunch, 


and a dinner 
of six courses. 


On the daily menu are 
heck, Bordeaux and champagne, while 
the castle celiars bold 2000 bottles of fine 
wine, and 4000 casks of other wines and 
liquors, 

The majority of English dolls’ eyes are 
blue. Like everything else they are 
ruled by fashion, and the reason of this 
preponderance is that when the Queen 
ascended the throneshe was very tairand 
bad blue eyes. Consequently every doil- 
maker in the country began to send blue- 
eyed dolls from their factories, and dur- 
ing the reign have continued to do so, 
Every nation has tie own standard of 
doll beauty. For instance, in Italy and 
Spain, where all the celebrated beauties 
bave dark eyes and olive skins, a fair- 
baired, biue eyed doll of native manu fac 
ture is practically unknown. in Japen 
the eyes of the dolls are small and are 
set aslant like the natives. 

A curious plan is adopted by the public 
schools of several Continental cities for 
the inculcation of economy. In Brussels 
the children are requested to pick up 
on their way to sehool such apparentiy 
Useless articles as empty paint tuber, 
scraps of metal, tin cans, bite of tin foil, 
etc. In eight months tne 
amounts were ce liected: Tin foil, 12s 
pounds; old paint tabes, 20 pounds, 
bottle capsules, 4415 pounds; scraps of 
metal, 1521 pounds; total, 1741 pounds 
The whole of this apparent rubbish was 


following 


disposed of, and the proceeds were ay- 
piled #0 a8 to clotbe 5) poor ehildren 
completely and send W) invalide to hosp!- 
tals and convalescent 
atill eopsiderabie balance, 
which was distributed among the sick 
poor of the city. 


homes, and there 
remained « 
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was heard, amd the Whale, angry 
the result of the meeting rushed 
rliggts tlve “Midol struggling fishes, 
high out of the water, and tell 
again With a tremendous plunge. 


the other tish, scared trv 
ish threugh them, had 
col the 
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they had in view, each and every fish 
should twice a dav, at certain tUmes, 
Weep torastated period tor the loss of 
their beloved sovereign: and that the sun 
teing too het and dazzling to the eves 
tor the fish toe use it te rezulate these 
certain times, the moon should be em- 


ploved tor that purpame. 
Th 
the tishees 


business of the great assembly of 
Liett ter 
different parts of the ocean, to prosecute 
have 


being ended they a! 


the search for the King, whom thes 
net found vet: but twiee a dav, they con- 


tinue regularly te weep, and when their 
tears entuise the waters to rise, men call it 
the rising of the tide, and when the all 


tt) the tears « Vaprorates, and the sait set- 
tee cot thie 


men call it the talling 


tles choowae tee thre becotte sea and 


the waters sulemeide, 
cof thee trede 
The tish have now 


been “211 Weeping 


twiee a dav tor some thousands of years, 
atid Qthatais the reaser whv the sea is so 
~alt W hretrier thes fined their hing, 
or Whether the sea yrow mitch saliter 
I evmtitieet te ‘ , mv clears 
Tiere the old tryst eased speahing, 
aneed To brea it teierre ! t 32 wniy ¢otie 
shrousld oa t ! rhe 1 tbe 
tevate . ‘ - ruth Is 
easy 
ts hown t ‘ ate tr thie 
ea-shore th x a ' ' ' t 
’ t eee Tet oo e 1 ticte bere 
tis Lee e take atmedadrink «a tut eral 
“on Wat ve es aon Bas titer 
ghee tied 50s rt t uv eo the sate 
prise lane ated «l r il ert ! 
toseu water ared cle i vour-el 
Which tursblerty ~ the more salt, on 


Whether broth are aline 


Amott Li aberbNeths.- Ones pieces of 


lead were used tor marking, amd we con- 
tinue to use the word, theugh lead is mo 
levtogrer a prart a! is pemeis. History 
hias failed? t record the name of the 
peerebuis fics groaver thee seoricd these tacest 
iselt ttie mstrut tits 

We have heard sheout the discovery 


tiie hine, 
the 
lias en ide ntiv 


of tetareet sroutl, ared the sewing 


atiedl Ghie mind a Uhriat. Pout 


tVprewr 


riverteteor aot tlre ‘ i peertne 


rote clone nites the shadow of oblivion, 


ireWeepot, trrelvconnenresd conned taristar Wes 


‘Tl have te laugh at the queer ideas 
sotme people biave a at premedis,’” said 
tie teisatitilmetirer. 

“You w searcely believe it, tut the 
COPPER LC rtES Cot prevengeies Woke Bonrenwy Taeok tal ange 
cbvcorat Gf Severn ter bee dividesd te tween the 
rese-ltanng cot tenes Leevued cat pertaring it inite 


the brole in the weed, and cutting out the 


leesacd te tthe hole.” 
ritiewd = thre 


TAU Week corner ecotrt cof 


“Threw eo manutac- 


turer, “tl ten thousand 


persons has the least idea ot what this 
‘ iis sew’, here ae | tie ichK powder; 
Vliat is grogpeliite, ned ersts sotmewhere 
il it twentv-tive ent = a j Brad This 
White substaumee is (certian elav. 

“Tt coties as i ast “seis, ald ali 
t sts us is for ! We mix clay 
aed powder togvet! ‘ rived them in 
t oth thi ster v iss arelully 
fearing, the process the two are 
th eughive assite t 1 ated eal md to 
t praste that is te eomsistency of 
putts 

‘Here are the dies eads, inte 
‘ Wee press 1 i anid 

ts Dhiese leads i ‘ 
Atied wre pel mee 5! - . tie 

KS le re W ! ‘ ud 

“i t es vi ve ‘ 

! ‘ s glued t ' . one a 

’ iry 
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The World’s Events. 





ordinary 
pound of tea. 


Twelve tea plants prod e 


More than 1,900,000 cat skins are used 
year in the fur trade. 

\ new-born infant sometimes dou! 
birth-weight in seven days. 


ls 


The first article of human clothing +»... 
tioned In bistory Was an apron. 


\bout one-half ot the population of « 
are agriculturists and shepherds. 


*’ ‘ . 
There are restaurants in Berlin anc | aris 
“ bere borse-flesh is the only meat sery +; 

In the horse, it is stated, an eye in Which 
white predominates indicates a vicious 
ture. 


The catacombs of Rome are said to oon. 


tain Within their walls the bones of bosses 
}* ople. 

Phe Swedes find relief from: sleeplessness 
hy laying over the eyes «a napkin wet with 
cold water. 

liree-fourths of the earth's surface «x ot 
te cullivated on account of mountain ras vex 
leseris, SWalmps and barren ground 


“ome Of the towns of tsermany hav: eir 
Water pipes nade of glass, protected w 1" 
tsphaileoovering in order to prevent fra ire 

The earthworm propels itself a the 
xround or through the earth by ms: ! 
Dristies projecting from each ring f its 
trond 

F.very public sebeoit in Paris has a resta 

rant connection With it, Where meals are 





fousiy served to pupils tow poor lo pay 


feor Ubse-aai. 
It tian 


e “ize, 


been estimated that an oak of aver- 
during the five months it is in leaf 
sear, Sucks up trom the earth alwut iz; 
Mater. 


every 


mos of 


Berlin basa professional bird-cateber, ap- 
pointed bs the government. He supy lies 
Institutions with birds, birds 


nests,and eggs. 


educational 


It has been discovered that a New 


“Wotnan tramp 


Jersey 
is really aman, whodouned 
nthe bope that they would assist bim 
nh bis appeals for help. 


skirts 


\t the beginning of this century a 
trebolera remedy was in use in Persia 
\ leaf from the Koran was crumpled up 
foreed| down the patient's throat. 


Tniest 


prererll 


and 


It has been calculated that 
lem 


the buman eve 
reading ar 
The average human ting 
s supposed lo cet through 2,90 miles of read- 
uy ina lifetime. 


travels over yards in ordi- 


nary-sized novel. 


\ clock on 


lias ninets,-live 


Vetersturg 
imdicating simuitane- 
tie at thirty different spots of the 
earth s surface, Desides the movements of the 
eurth and planets. 


exhibition ip St. 
faces, 


ous ¥ the t! 


In Sweden, if you address the poorest per 


son in the street, you must iM yourbat. [he 
sate courtesy Is insisted upon if you poss a 


{y on the stairway. To enter a res 4 
room ora bank with one’s hat on is rez led 
as itn paolite 


Vo Observer estimates that wasps ca 


bel ween yeiand wert es on two of his « = 
There was 
carrving away fies, pro! 
their mests, ani fr 





sfeout iments minutes. aconstant 
strenatn of w 
Loo fee 


irnping tocateb tore. 


isps 
tlie larvae in 


lbbown in Kentucky a school teacher 
ook to Whipa girl pupil for some ints 
Immediately afterw 
Went bome and put a piece of raw te 
nduptothe present tine 
nothing to indicate that the 


f diseipline 


on seve,a 


I at thie « or sense =a iate «eve 
hUlnan beings is shown by theft 
hie tives Of South Africa cam dist 
st © an biack, Which are not . 
i rer eine they call black. ‘ore 
t ot dis vuisn, confusing it will 
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YOU CAN 
GO TO COLLEGE 
FREE 


Nota penny’s expense. 
Over 300 g1rls havealreads 


— 


i hh eh eh nh ek 


been educated free. Young 
men,too. And vou can g 
. e ~ 2 

tO any college you Ike 
ta\ 4S long | aw ’ 
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HUMILITY. 


RY COLTON, 
The loaded bee the lowest flies; 
The richest pearl the deepest lies; 
[he stalk the most replenished 
Doth bow the most its modest head; 
Phus deep bumility we flod 
lhe mark of every master mind; 
fhe highest gifted lowliest bends, 
Proce merit meekest condescends, 
\od shuns the fame that fools adore— 
Phat pull that bids the feather soar. 
—— 
BY NATURE AND BY MAN, 
Llectricity, as an agent in the hands 
fo oman, has during the half-century 


it is about to close received many 
ching applications and has achieved 


of 


it by no means the least, of these is 


ny triumphs, One the latest, 
it relating to its use in the electric- 
rnace a8 a means of producing ex- 
mely high temperatures, for its ap- 
ition as a source Of heat has led to 
discovery of the method by which 
ture made her diamonds and other 


ous stones. 


(ntil the year 1777, the diamond 
vas believed to be a kind of rock- 
-tal, and its close connection with 
« of the most plentiful and least 
ible of all the chemical elements 
irbon-——-was not proved until the 
\ vears of thiscentury. If the old 
hemists who worked so industri- 


through the Middle Ages had 
this 
baser 


isly 
ly known fact, the transmuta- 
in of the into gold, 
which at that time was the problem = to 
solution of which all their efforts 
would have 
To convert at will dirty, black, 
carbon into the 


metals 


vere directed, ceased to 


{tract 
Lieloss 


transparent 


ishing crystals of almost priceless 


telt, 
lem far more worthy their atten- 


due, they would have was a 
mand study. 

ut these old experimenters, with 
cir lofty aims and desire to. trans- 
ite all baser metals into gold, and to 
of life, 


reading Nature’s 


elixir 
the art of 
steries; and it is quite certain that, 


over an were not 


i they known that the diamond was 
rely a erystalline form of carbon, 
failed in their at- 


npts to produce it in their labora- 


would have 


Lavoisier, the distinguished French 
tnist, in the years 1770-1750 carried 
| experiments which proved that the 
mond, when strongly beated in air, 


is away, and that the gases 
od 
uophry Davy in 1s14 completed the 

f by showing that no water is pro- 
ed by that 


sequently the diamond is formed 


pro- 


contain carbonic — acid Sir 


this combustion, and 


carbon. Since 


ne element only 
late until the present decade little 
er progress had been made in our 

of the In the 


Iso? a celebrated French chemist 


viedge diamond. 


wed Moissan commenced to experi- 
nt upon this subject; and, with a 
« to Nature’s method of manufac- 

viven by the discovery of minute 

nds in some specimens of me- 
to 
Academie des 


“ ric iron, he able 
the Freneh 


ehees that this problem was solved, 


Was 800N an- 


ince to 


(that he had been successful in pro- 
ny diamonds in his laboratory at 


e chief agentin this) success was 
Mois- 
ittained temperatures hitherto 
‘ 

i nd 


tures Which approach those at 


meetric-furnace, with which 


yaaa 


the chemist’s command 


{ existing in our. sun The 
7 ire lights now 80 Commonly 
there are few who have not 
ayy wm | OP fg eal ! | 
8 y 
q we ; 
é a ce . 
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only intense light but also a most. in- 
tense heat; and if the carbon-pencils 
be enclosed in a suitably-shaped fire 
clay box to guard against the loss of 
heat by radiation, the modern electric- 
furnace is obtained. The fireclay case 
is generally lined with lime or pre- 
pared chareoal in order to protect it 
from the heat of the are; 
whilst in some cases a lining of the 
materials which 
used as well, 


intense 


are to be heated is 

In such a furnace, using large cur- 
rents of electricity, temperatures of 
between 3000 and 4000 degrees of heat, 
that of boiling water being only 212, 
have been obtained. Many compounds 
of carbon and silicon with the metals 
have thus formed that were 
hitherto unknown or that had only 
been found in Nature. , 

The has 
been able to produce by his method in 
Paris are artificial only in the sense 
that they are the product of the labora- 
tory. 


been 


diamonds which Moissan 


They possess the hardness, clear- 
ness, high refractive power, and form 
of those found in Nature; their only 
deficiency is in size, the largest Mois- 
san has yet produced being only one- 
twenty-fifth of an inch in diameter. 

the 
diamonds in 


Since artificial of 
the laboratory is thus 


shown to be a question simply of high 


production 


temperature and of great pressure. It 
of how 
Nature obtained these conditions when 


becomes interest to inquire 


producing her diamonds in a bygone 


day. There are two theories based 


upon these successful experiments of 
Na- 
ture formed her diamonds decp down 


Moissan. According to the one, 
in the earth at an early period of its 
According to. the 
is still 
forming them, in those fragments of 


geological history. 


other, she formed them, and 


matter which we call meteorites; and 
all the diamonds we possess are pres- 
ents from the outer world of space 
In both cases the necessary conditions 
—a molten mass at a high tempera- 
ture, and great pressure during cooling 

—would obtain. 

Though as yet these gems have not 
all been produced artificially in’ the 
laboratory of the chemist by the aid of 
the 
evidence for the belief that the general 


clectrie-furnace, there is) strong 
principles of the method used by Mois- 
san for the production of the diamond 
will be found applicable in’ the case of 
these other gems, and that alumina or 
silica dissolved at high temperature in 
some suitable solvent will separate in 
the crystalline forms desired when this 
solvent is subjected to great pressure 
during cooling. 


i << 


Grains of Gold. 





Concealing faults is but adding to them 


Nothing is more easy than sell-deception 


It vou do good, forget it; if evil, remeniber 


and repent of it. 


The greatest and sublitnest power Is often 


Simple patience, 


There is hypocrisy in praying for what we 


are not willing to work for. 
Noonan can give lis best service where he 
has not first given bis heart. 
You 
face What he will doin 


thie 


“a horse ti 


lenuvth of a 


entinot tell by Mian s 


He whose only care is to be without care, 


t dowutile 


rims look to have portion of it. 
To cultivate sympathy CoUl THE tee tetera 
living creatures end thinking about them 
Hie who knows his Ignorance Is the prosses 
sor Of the rarest kK doof \ iat Know 
edus 
Noth vy enwaues t eat tterit 
ior thuam some of ! hi it 
Pecapy 


Femininities. 


raise «a woman's taste, and 


tack her sense with impunity. 


you tay at- 


Every woman bas a garret in her memory 
where she stores all ber worn-out ideals, 


In society compliments are loans, which 
the lenders expect to be repaid with heavy 


Interest, 


The temale mind is too poeticnl to be 
tamely methodical Who would marry «a 
wotrnan Whe punctuated her love-letters ? 


“IT have bere a neat and pretty Httle letter 
Opener,” began the canvasser. 
home," 


“So bave Lat 
sald the business man sadiyv. “Ll am 
tnarried.’ 


The girl who is jealous and envious of her 
neighbor's success has foes in her heart who 
ean bring more bitterness into ber life than 
any outside enemy. 


A recent 
Record says: 


patent in the German Patent 
“Fraulein Elftrida Latikiewitz, 
Berlin, apparatus for keeping the cheeks full, 
This apparatus is worn in the mouth and is 
fastened to the jaw.’ 


Women, in their most exalted 
not so difficult to win as they are 
be; it unforttinmatety baappens 


that the best tien think thems the tiost we. 


Stute, ure 
Soret Mes 


imagined to 


“IT want to see the lady Of the house,” sald 
the wandering gentleman. “LT am she,’ an 
swered the lady. “Indeed? You look so 


perfectly happy and independent that TP bope 
you will for you for the 
housemaid.’ 


eXCUBE Tie taking 


The report that there is only one surviving 
schoolmate of bias 
disproved. Mra. Yeager ot Rhiney 
ville, Ky., now in her ninetieth year, was a 
the 


Abraham Lineoln been 


Susie 


schoolmate of the great emancipator at 
first school session he attended, 


In the presence of her parents or parents- 
in-law, a Chinese woman may not sneeze or 
cough, peither streteh, yawn nor loll about 
when tired, nor nay she presume to stare at 
them. She should weara happy face, and a 
mild, pleasant deportment In serving them, 
in order to soothe them, 


A new employinent for 
opened by the Bank of Eoglind, whieh has 
for the first time this) year found work for 


SIX lady clerks, work that their quick fingers 


wotmen has been 


and thorough accuracy enable them to per- 
form with great skill, Thelr duties are to 
eount and compare the bank notes whieh, 


having been in circulation, 


bank never to be re-issued, 


return to the 


One of the thost stecessful new women of 
the South is Mrs. Caroline Maytleld, 
lives in Atlanta when she is mot on the 
Selling s\rups, of her own for 
Mrs. Mavstield brercornnie ‘ 
weally wotan, but bas waequired such a 


whe 
road 
minke, sod 
fountaios, his 
love 
of business that she still travels, plactug 
own collecting bills, and 


superintending the manufacture of syrups. 


mnerchandise, hier 


Miss Kate Sanborn in her \bandoning an 


Adopted Farm’ tells of her annoyance at 
reporters and curiosity seekers. Gne morn 
jing she was lenving ber house in ber car- 
riage When she met a young tinn and, 
Haturalls Stipporsing bis mission to be an 
interview, put ber head out of the window 


and wearily asked iff he wished to see 
“| should be delighted, Miss, 
Was poing further on, 


youth. 


her 
lum sure, but Td 
replied tue Gnitasted 


An eminent knglish wit at 
pussed Off the honest 


“Turkey 


Westiilnester, 
poulerer, his sire, as 


mierehant; aod the sort of 


that presiviis im little soctetios where ung 
ladies are dn stipposed social Lispuarity, is 
Well illustrated it the pungent codbloguy te 
tween the rich brewers datughter aryl the 
daughter of the officer who lived om bis pues 
“My papa, remarked the first olny tad 
“Keeps a carriage “Nr tiine, olned 
the other, “does not keep a dra 


Vnother old woran comes out of the Weat 


Mrs. Sariahi Russell, whi is siaiel tes tee thre 
Oldest White person tort to OMichivian, wae 
10> years old list syu v, waned “till tle to 
take cure of her son higostimee, Whiiebi d th it 
fart near Sterling, Mien Jone Ttaawe ‘ 
mere jad, bis mother says, bite see hie 
prairie Howers Of seventy-five spritugs, an 
When asked why he tiever took titite: biltiself 
1 wWite replied, “Oh! theres pulent f titne 
for that 

When «a dady ts sitting to a Paartstan polo 
toyrapher for a prortrait thie Coperator hens 
not, ina perfunetor tanner, cold reepibest 
her to look pleasant now, if crtn poleaaser’ Ble 
SaVS to tier in thie trieost sttural and vracet 
tanner inthe world It is ithe ou woe 
sary too ask otadiatin bo look  peleieant 
eould mot Ook Olhberwise J tue ‘ 
course, Heknowledzes the coniplins witt 
heron ! peri is anid 

“ jieh pes thie ciatrie 4, an) ! j ! 
Obtained, revea iy tl tler te t ‘ 

1\ car ‘ 

It ” ‘ } i h 

t ' a j 
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Masculinities. 


We have all strength enough to support the 
nisfortunes of our fellows 

He is a good man who has done ball as 
mitieh gown! as he tneant te de 


When a tian doesn tkhoow enough to bave 


HOS Opitiion at all, tee Chettikes be is bread 
Whenever 
the next 


the night before 


sou tntend dein 
thie 


thiltew esrty 
Im ter chor it 


umn 


morning wufest way 


If poor people knew tow tard the rich bave 
to work and Little threy 


would be more contented 


how wet for it, they 


If vou are good at retiembertnue your owen 


faulie, vou Will be surprised to see how easily 
vou forget your teigtteors. 


Many of the worlds wrentert heroes, pial 
osophers, statesmen and the like were treet 
distinwuished in Chetr troy dvd days fer 


brightouess or aptitude for studs 


New 


TELAT Tem tee im thee Pesements 


Worn: Siniply becwtse a wonan 
wh miicorntal 
Crd Diewe teeta This 


prevcor fellapw cotagebil tee bee allorwerl to kee prmertone 


ahie 


take lis nate. * Jirat mo 


Chitra bee evens call beim cow 


“There are tithes in whteb a girl positivel 
does not ktwow Sbiat ter che “WW odasat ~ Ober 
matter tow 7 OW bay, beeeres me ante cohad beac tvehens 
one mtd left a forttiitne tom Wont beouwu 
She bad refused ter tamrey bitin 

Collin P. Pbtintington, the thoted tatlwn 
Tensath, ceeselteteattam Chine poelatioel remichetves 
Which are Kept to steh perteet rotn crnehe 
Chiat ms cone of Lisette is remdy fon coe atic 


bev balm feareethy sat me teicotese tt ® totios 


Muster 
tion 


events taoye 


ees O@ Ncateegele its stileet yrs 


went dowtite the river tea 


boathie, brat twee ol Cbeetis tid breeta told that te 


goin the water Neo, Cte Scott tedl tree tiow 
many went int Porigehat Pagel ‘Yam, mis 
seven 

Puarseds way ON tertate: Of a bitistatid is conse 
Who faticies, whens be tumrrtos, Chit be im at 
perfect liberty to treat bis wife as if she were 
no better Chuan a street door, ct wittety there 
Wis railed the perlite: request: (Mlease to ring 


nod knock 


In the vauli«n where the ¢ cars of Duissina ore 
buried, two wrent cutidles cone at the trend 
and the other at the feet of the € sar last 
buried are lw hep bear niiy LD dieme cunts 
dies are renewed an the Preiirte deo te, ated tn 
ISO) were tranterred [rota the totuh of Nie 
chsder DPD. ter Chesed cof thie bate: © sir, betarie cd oon 


Chiat veur NV wtisered bm cab wie mm cote deat 


Near Wass 


Woilliseris were tie Ube 


( femme, f | \. Theers sored M 


Heabedet Cob inte © herp tase tal 


igedit Whrets Chee y Peteece tine Certeme tent cof martene 
thitiy titsdler thre tetany meat Dtemenitis entee 
Col Ubne \ Corntege Wertensate mw mired Peteot teem tee tet a 
tips Ureotes titulo Obee merual lhe ttle etlow 
Disepeprernned Gey bee sewer Woihhene Ehie elope rent 
beyvun, and, catehing on tothe racket, stepped 


outaod crawled oder the seat, wee uipanied 


Chrenee cone Chreir reoteagibic pourties, mtd saw thee 


ceremony perfortiued 


Dhiis stor, im fold thy a ectntoereial traveler 
of one of the local railway se ti Seothiid wthteh 
im msated fap tee mObll ae little mbiak "We were 


leotiredinng alonu, | bee wal, ot the rate Of atanut 


sevens toile ate bieetir, a 1 thie Whitole triatt w 
Shakin territel J « eled ever tovigntite 
fen mere tee beoties porate ! er tdireotipgds toes whe 
inesenyvers Were polling from one end of tt 
currimge ter the otter J tretel one tietn fen thar 
arts Of tm eit bre t Ke mettiodd down 
a bit cptiteter at ders i ibd keep bical tony 
wreed tn teeth bisatlerr DT biere ‘ ‘ 
et Kiteue teat preomifies tine I devtoke 
Sith i bitemt ly title “ Dette fen inpeperas 
eheert , wood aid ” mre , ‘ ‘ 
Mrnitoothiet, | ‘ i oied t ‘ ! 
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Mrs. B., of 
Illinois, writes 
you for check This w 
has made our Chur 
Building Fund steadily 


’ 


Evansto: 
That 


mcreascec, 


Mrs. 


y 7 


M of 
Acce pot 


for $250 
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th if)K 
for .pr: 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 


The jatest materiaae for evening te 


Paris are #iik musiine aod 


fancy @' amines, 


let\en n 
geauz s, sik and wee 
crepons, and eclienne, and are chosen of 
fre«h, bight tinte. ebriup piok, javender 
bine pale gold, and the piokian shade of 
mauve called Ophelia, are thore most in 
vogue A atill softer effect, bowever, 1s 
produced by « white open-work tissue 
such es etamine or piumetis over en 
uoder-dress of colored surah Of giace 
wiik The bodice is open eitber in a 
rquare or V ebape, and confined rour a 
the waist by a Hussian beitof white kid, 
orof velvet laid over kid, studded with 
pearix, rubles, or turqgucises ‘The mkirt 
ie plain or founced sccording to lante, 

Sometines the bodice ta different from 
the skirt, butin that case It le generally 
made high in the neck A very novel 
and unique one ta entirely comp aedcf 
se ripaeof Valenciennes lace oeertion, in- 
teriaced ao a8 to form #@ pouited pattern, 
The lintog, of pale shrimp pink sureh, 
sehowae through the iace 

Tne lace is finished at the throat with 


aesmall rounded yoke and #tanding up 

liar f tissue, edged with w# frill 
Ing The epauleltes, com pomed of inter- 
jaced jneertion ke the teodice, fall over 
the bor flante« f ig sieeves Of shrimp 
pink #tik tueiin ke the skirt The 


Huseian belt in of plok velvet meaounted 
with #ilver, pink coral, and pesria 

Aw to the matter of mantles, fashion 
shows iteelf unusually capricious Now 
jackets seem the favorite, then again the 
collet appears wiih renewed vogue, ard 
a number of nondercript gwaruents are 
introduced with more Of lees BUCCORS 
partaking of both shapes 

In lacke@le there le the Czarine, for, of 
course, they are more than ever Kussian 
in Varia. Tt teoft light grayieh biue cioth, 
the back slightly gathered under « deep 
leather belt, whch is slipped in through 
slits al the side, and fastened In front 
uckile, 


with a sliver Phe fronte open 


with revers tapering down to the watat, 
and trimmed with tabs of fancy galloon 
in two shades of blue just touched with 
Keold Tie belt fastens under the frouts, 
the buckle alone being Just viemble at the 
waist. Coats eevers trimmed with gal- 
bern. 

The bedorovoa jacket bas the back 
very much like tbe above, except that 
the belt is of the eaue cloth as the 
jacket, and is Oolehed on enact «lde, on 
the culwide, with # large fancy metal 
button Toe fronte afe loose, and faat- 
ened al the throatontly, and the eollar ta 
mounteton toa plain band, and turned 


down Cost slesves, and no trimming 
bul w@ thek piping round the outiines, 
and tiny treat pocket. 

Lhere is nana pretty sacie jacket, 


the fastens f which im uniqgie A tn’ 
im outiote ereth of the fronts. and 
both are crossed #0 a8 to fornia Vin the 
ks ‘ f he ent A buttonhole wt 
threes {tn Ki is woapledto @ large 
Pruatteen P the oppose front 

Am ti a's thetr novelty conei-te 
‘ ‘ yi rltsthite, Whoeh is very elat 
orate Patterns cut out in applique of 
velve ver hb, braiding gaeiloous and 
' ettos a ‘ estio favor and they 
mie ediw ! Les ana “®s of 
r An @ fF ‘ he t . node 
al ‘4 ‘ cKet 

| A haAl* ATO Very mine and, 
ox j rT] hie jue, wh ti 
retains ” ana e het jikeliy to be 
mi 4 aM ‘ arvetiet li tread uy 
either f a @ sides oie ricomt 
fartasti ‘* t ' tis i as 

Vt. ww i “As etiad “Wa 

we are © ‘asl aloue at) Clusters 
of feathers I ise Wis head too ef} yn 


A ! whi pany “ ” tepeclaily 
‘ ti tine i Allies preter the jiume 
Ky pice ‘ * if «ni rale yoke and 
triti ng ‘ noerocn Home dress, 
* re b ‘ tes tis tore fashionable, 
i tian ‘a “Vat fither open 
tin ve 1 . ver MPR ITL wo 
vine ’ 
* A a ‘= mi’ renin 
“Ufa “ “ peml ert Oo oss 
bi - - eve ve 
ta A aii 
‘ v f 
, 4 
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deep on the shoulders, tapering down to 
the walet, where the dre i« fastene 1 to 
gether by a bow of ribten, thence open 
ing egain down to the foot, with the same 
fluting on eaect «\ de, | * dress if 
wiigtt!y braided 
Itopene is of fine ev leone 


Toe front over @ b 
printed in @ 
fancifal pattern of white and pink mar 
Kuerites trimmed near the foot with @ 
nombero’ amall tucks [ne @ fevers Are 
fiuished atthe elbow with fiuting« and 
bows of rivoon 

Again, another atyle «a Princes dress 
of woollen crepon, made with # tre tie 
watleau pieat in the hack, aud ith a 
yoke and epaniettes of roeset gulpure 
d'art The front i trimmed daw tne 
middie with flat »oea of rt onon, fee ened 
With wall paste tockie= Io anctner 
model, the Princess dress hae a direpet 
berthe across the boue ehich ia come. 
tinued down the middie ft froot in 
feo loowe lapele to the fort « f & wkirt 

All the#e totie'e, t 
youthful enough for the very yours, @ 


pwever, are hardy 
though the following certainty = It is 
Zu“ 7+*K pat 
tern in indigo over pale grayieh bur 


of fine cachemirette, a sina 


Tne bodice ta pisain in the ipper part 


oniy, With narrow facing=*, #noe@wing «@ 


finely pleated chemisette of cream cenit 
for, the lower part of the bodice, from 
the middie of the buat, is ga'hered linea 


biourse, and fastened eith @ cormeiet belt 


of indigo satin, gauged ‘engt' ways 

The ecoller is sleo of gauged indig 
eatin, finished with rucne of snowy 
tulle. The sieeves are tight and gathered 
acroem, with small bortiante at the t 4 
The skirt is sunray-pleated You may 
have this dress made in any ancy 
wrollen waterial, and (he hem peette 


pert may te of the same fatric instead of 
chiffon. 

An evening dress eeen for «girl from 
fight to ten years of age ie of fine white 
cashmere, the bodtv-eand *kirloutin one, 
the right side of front i* pleated at the 
waist, and draped over tothe left «ice 
the trimming round foot of «kirt and uf 
the front ie worked witt 
blue wilk; the edge of t « jiare ¢ 


white and pale 


bodice is ales finished wilh oat fery:a 
long rope of pearie if worn round the 
neck, and i<« looped up to thecentre of the 
bodice. 

A dinner dress for ladies woo likebien 
neck and long sleeves for dinner dre 
This is a pretty style; it ie of si. ver-pray 
silk canvas over # foundation of ree 
colored silk: the skirt le trigsmed io fron’ 
with two rows of chiffon boullltionne, 
finished by bows of rose-colored ribbon 
velvet; the bodice which is eut low, ia 
gathered at the top, then again to form 
five pufie below the bust; 10 is «tightly 
poucbed at the wale’, where ll '« finiened 
witha waistband of rose colored we wer, 
tiedir a bow at the wide: the yore of the 


te dice is of gray net, =f ed with see! 
beads: itis finial ed wilh @ rt rou 
the throat, and ribbon welvet: the long 


nieoves wreaco?t net, with triguee 
Siik, piped with roeec lored veivet w 
arow of caboouchons at the aty« the 
eiik. the bodice is ornamen'ed at 
site with bo@we of veivet 

A beautiful evening dress dreee i« of 
maize wiik, the lower part of ekirt riek y 
embroidered with siades f wmaeauve wiik 


and bea #: above the ery tore “ry are tw 


g4sihered flounces of maize o r at le 
ehitter estytt fulne=s 
isn pieatert low point at the waist, uncer a 
band «of embroidery t« win tw 
pointed endain front: ther rude ave 
Critamiing is olf embers berg: the rite 
uieiz4 fom is emt dered with pale 
iemuve. the fan shaped ples Ks forming 
{he sleeves ware ct the ame 

In smother evening (reas see 16 wkir 
weet meauve silk covered wilh we 
erimton; it de trimsssed with thre tu 


founces of einbroidered « ae | scal- 


I) ped at the edge, and Doishea eith tiny 
Vaenciennes lace edging: the tndce ia 
of mauve and white broche, wiih « 
pointed frontef folded flev. with fu 
berthe of ct ff on: the watel is fir iehed 
With folds of riboem and we at the 
middie: sleeves of emi dered en er 
1 nuve #iiK the left i ue orpemente 
Wihtboweofr thor rk . . peari« 
witb pearl croamen' i La 
A handsome theater ik “was f 
Kkrayieh green silk, t v auve 
eusatie . x ° 
auUVe Bile ! are aol 
miik. « x 
“ - 
s 
‘ 
sed “ ‘ 


keep them in position; ruffles of cream 
lace at the wrists; white osprey stadaed 
with gold and diamonds in the hair. 

Trained skirt» are much in favor this 
eeseon for dinner and reception dresse4, 
and for ladies who go to dances witbout 
intending to darc> One sach dress was 
of abeii pink poplin, made witb @ smeail 
train: it is embroidered round tne foot 
with fine jet beads and silk; the side 
breadibs are gathered on the bips; the 
podics js tight fitting, and is cat witha 
tat) each eide of the front; Kt is em- 
proidered at the edge, the pattern widen- 
ing Outto the «hoolders; the fell front, 
pi ckered slesvew, and fan-pleated epau- 
lettes are of black chiffon; diamond and 
go'd ornament at the waist. 





Odds and Ends. 
ON A VARIETY OF SUBJKOTS. 

Coroflour Cane.— Ose cupful of butter, 
tas cupfuls of suger, three cuptuis of 
four, one cupful of milk, one Laif a cap- 
fulet corntiour, one cupfal of currants, 
four eggs, two teaspoonfals of cream tar- 
lar, «ne tearpocnful of toda, both by 
1neeeUure 


HK ee Ssuce.— Wash a quartervofap yund 


’ 


of rice very clean, then put it intos stew- 
pan with one pint of milk, 
and som6é white pepper and mace. 


two onions, 
Jat it 
stew until it will pulp through a sieve. 
If it i+ too thick, put a little milk or 
cream to it, add @ very little nutmeg, and 
a teaspoonful of salt. 
Kice Cutiets..-Boila capfal of rics in 
milk until) quite #oft, then pound it Ip a 
mortar witha littie sait and some white 
pepper. 
parts of cold veal 


Pound also separa‘ely equal 
Mix them 
together with yolk of eyg, form them into 

jtlets, brush them over with yolk cf 
egganditry them. Send them up with a 
very piquante sauce made of good stock 
thickened, and flavored with lemon j :ice, 
lemon pickle, or puogent sauce. The 

itiets nay be sent to table covered with 
siuall pick.ed mushrooms, 


r enicsen, 


lurnip Soup.—Peel and slice some 
turnips, put them into astewpan without 
any water wi'thaslice of ham, a bead of 
‘iery, @ pint of batter, and a piece of 
bread, also a few coions. Cover itclosely, 
and letitstew siowiy. Havea stock of 
piain soup nade, and add it toit by slow 
degrees as the turnips soften, Tren pulp 
them through @ bair sieve, add ao littie 
calsup and serve very bot. 

A (s00d Cream.—One quart of very 
thick cream, sucD es is used for churp- 
ing, Julies of three iemons, sa simali 
quantity of the peel, and sugar to taste. 
If you jike it you can add raspberry 
jam. Whipitup well and let it stand 
uotil the next day, when all the thin 
part will fall to the bottom of the pan. 
fhen take off the iop which should be 
very thick, and put itin « giase bow], 

Potato Pudding.-—Take an equal quan 
tity of the four of roasted potatoes, and 
ihe meat of coid fowi, rabbit or hare, 
we.) chopped and pounded. Pound them 
Wei logetber with @littie butter, season 
Wilh walt, pepper, and spices. Moisten it 
Sith yolks of eggs one after the other. 
When ail i# weii mixed, whip the whites 
endadd them. Koll them in tlour into 
shapes, and then when roiled in bread- 
erumbs broil or roast them in the oven 
Make # gravy trom the bones of the 
fowl and serve it up. 


Io Make Putts and Tartiets.— Make 
pud paste with baif a pound of flour 
sx ounces of butier, and the yoik of an 


eze The paste has to be carefully made 
and rolied out six times. Cat the tartie:s 
with around cutter the s:z3 you want 
and toarKk a Sumali bitin the centre with 
aA eipe@il cutter, Brust them over witb 
2K, and pulin # quick oven for twenty 
minutes, Then pick out the mid sie bit 
ang Gil with jam. Putl¢ are rolied out 
much thinner, thé sawe paste, and cut 
with @ larger cutter, the inside egged 
over with @ little jam put in, and 
doubled over. The top brushed with 
ekg OF We'ér, and dusted with sugar, sod 


baked (wen:y ininutes, 
A Duties 


pounds of a shia of beef, cut itinto tt 


Stew.-—Have about two 


. 


it i1Tré6 
ine nh &y~ueres, and -e1 ! I /* ow, with 
one pint avd «bait f coid water or 
stock, and # larg. j When these 
begin t DOL, BO @ leasy il Of salt 
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Bandages in Home Narsing:—A roller 
bandage ought to be from 5 to 8 yards in 
length, and the width suitarie to the 
part to be bandaged, 2 to 21; inches 1, 
the head and extremities, 3 to 4 inc:.es 
for the thigh and abdomen, and abou: 
of an inch for # finger bandage. 7. 
selvedges should be torn off and tie 
bandage rolled up very firmly. 

W ben bandaging remember, |. Fix the 
bandage by one or two turns, the outer 
surface of the roller being next the skin. 
2. Baoijege from below upwards, and 
from within outwards over the front of 
the limb. 3. Use firm pressure equai!y 
over the parts and bandsge eveniy 4, 
each succeeding turn should over'ap two- 
thirds of preceding one. 5 End by fix- 
ing the bandage firmly with a safety pin, 
or a peat stitching. The roller bandage 
is put on in one of three ways, either 
spiral, reverse, or in the figure of 8 

The many-tailed bandage is made by 
placing a piece of bandage, the length of 
the limb, sand plecing scross it pieces of 
bandege of sufficient length to go round 
the limb, The long piece is placed at the 
back of the limo, the shorter pieces 
tacked in their place pess horizontally 
round tbe part to be bandaged, and, when 
com pleted, ought to look like the figure 
of 8 bandage. 

The T bandago is made of two pieces of 
bandage in the form of aT; the boriz »ntal 
piece is to go rcund the waist, the shorter 
piece passes between the thighs, and 
fastens to the waist portion in front. Ino 
putting on a siang the apex of the tri- 
angie should be placed at the elbow and 
pinned, the two ends baing tied round 
the neck in a reef knot. 

The triangular bandage is made bys 
handkerchief or piece of calico foided 
into a three-cornered shape; it is usefal 
for keeping dressings on the bead, breast, 
and other parts, it aleo makes a good 
sling to support the arm. 

In some cases it is well to starch the 
bandage to prevert it slipping; one tea- 
spoonful of starch should be mixed into 
a smooth paste, and add, while stirring, 
half a pint of boilicg water; as soon as it 
is cool enough it snould be spread ali 
over the bandaged part. 

Matton Soup.—Two pounds of coarse, 
lean, chopped mutton (the scrag makes 
good soup, end costs little); balf an onion, 
sliced; one cupfal of milk, haif a cupfal 
of raw rice, two quarts of cold water, one 
teaspoonful of salt. Pat the meat into 
cold water with the onion, and simmer 
four hours; when nearly done add the 
sait, set away until cold, then skim and 
strain; return to the pot witb the rice, 
which bas been soaked for three hours, 
simmer haif an bour, tarn in the milk, 
which has been beated; stir and serve. 

Tomato Sauce.—When fresh tomatoes 
are out of season, use canned. Put a can 
of tomatoes in a stew pan on a slow fire 
until cooked. Cut through cne carrot, & 
small onion, one ounce of salt pork, and 
one ounce of raw bam. Pat these intoa 
ssucepan with one ounce of butter, stir 
on the fire until the batter turns clear. 
Add an ounce of flour and cook a /ittle 
longer. Add tbe tomatoes and a pint of 
white broth, mix well, season witb salt, 
pepper, @ little parsiey, and haif 4 i¢a- 
spoonful of sugar. Cover and boil siow!y 
for forty minutes, stirring cccasiona'ly. 
Rub through a fine sieve, boil #ain, 
skim, aod ficish with one ounce of 
butter, 

Cranberry Pudding.—One pint of fi>'r, 
two tabiespoonfais of baking pow 's', 
and a little sait, mixed thoroughiy ‘> 
gether. Add sweet milk to make & = '! 
batter. Stir in ome cup of coarse.5- 
chopped cranberries. Steam one 4p 4 
half or two bours. Serve with a «weet 
Sauce 

Cutiet for Invalida. —Take one nice « 
let from the loin or neck of mutton ‘t*” 
teacupfuls of water; a sufficient que”: 
of celery sait, or one very smail stic- 
green celery. Kemove all fat frou + 
cutlet, and put ins stewpan, wilh 
other ingredients. When fresh cei‘ ’ 
used, it should be cut in thin slices \« 
being added to the meat, and care 
be taken not to add too much. ~ 
very gently for nearly two hours, ac x 
salt and pepper to taste, and from | 
to time skim cff every particie 0! 
that may rise to the surface. I! 
water be allowed to boil fast the « 
will be bard. 

a a al 

A GOoD proportion of men of «* 
have been either giants or dwarfs, 
least, tal: or short. An inquiring * 
has looked up the dimensions o! 

) gifted men, and he finds that i4- 
tall. 125 short, and 74of mediam tt's 
which he places at between five fee 
and five feet nine 
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A Kiss to the Dead. 


BY W L A. 








was the midsummer cf 1847, and 
pice was enduring siege, famine, 
« 4d pestilence. The Austrians were 
. striving to conquer the handful of 
-« who be'd the city. Yet Venice 
{ at the idea of surrendering, and 
»a< to al! appearance gayer than in the 
ay when the Austrian bands played in 
774 
z+, the old woman who kept a 
grocers shop in the Long Street, 
«e- however, fal: of patriotism and 
csery. Heronly son wasa captain of 
nleers—an cflicer and a gentleman. 
.', to ber miod, was worth all tbe 
tie anc danger of the revolution. 
ie bad enlisted at the beginning of 
war #8 @ private soldier, but had 
‘+o promoted for succe-sive acts of 
avery, until be pow wore a sword, and 
i get freqaent jJeave to come into the 
to spend an hour at the cafe—a 
eraicn which he described to his 
nei as “going to see bis mother.” 
/ .z-+, nevertbeless, always contrived 
.-¢ bim when be was at the cafe, and 
Le a ways aw ber homein the most re- 
-:+ctful ummanper, and embraced ber with 
uany tears when be said good. bye. 
Never wes a motber proader of a son 
than was Zarz3 of Piero. What, in 
ow parisop, were such trifles as hunger 
sud cholera, and the occasional fali of a 
-rell im a crowded street? Zanze had 
ea little store of money laid away in 
« -\ccking especially devoted to the par- 
, ««, and she bad, besides, relations with 
(Le gardeners which made it possibie 
fr Ler to secure enough carrots and ieéet- 
+ (\o satisfy ber daily bunger. 
‘mong ber neighbors, exaggerated 
s. of ber wealth prevailed, and it was 
that she bad as much as two bun- 
florins in her stocking. So much 
ect was awakened by this reputation 


vast wealth, that Zapnz3’s friends 
times dropped the abbreviated 


«ot Zsnze, apd addressed ber pre- 
as if sbe were a lady born and 


ze’s idea of the cause for which her 
was fgbilpg was rather vague, Her 
ral iuppreesion was that the Austrian 
canijer, who was doubtiess quite 
bad attempted to deprive St. Mark 
~ position as patron saint of Venice, 
sliy With the design of securing the 
‘or some one of bis German saints, 
at tLe archbishop had called on all 
Venetians to see to it that this great 
< and blasphemy should not be 
utioupaled, 
for the possibility that Piero might 
ed, Zapze never allowed it to dis- 
ne: for a moment. 710z9 was 
ra.\y of a bappy disposition, and the 
tion bad dove so much for ber in 
' og ber eon an (¢ flice:, that she was 
\b€ as the laud birds that she heard 
<'° the day she went across tbe 
tu6 famous day when her sister 
-d the rich keeper of a lock on tbe 
a Canal. 
not afternoon, Zinz9 was half 
% et her door. Piero had been to 
biy two days before, and had 
er Lal be was now stationed where 
slrian tullets were allowed to 
sc where it was quite impossible 
* su0uid be burt. 
si€ns8, @ young women who lived 
re from Z1.z3, and was reputed 
vewith Piero, eat by Zsnze's 


[Za COaree WOKEN S'OCAIDE. 
4s Sad-leced girl, for sbe knew 
W that De was at 
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Saddenly there came from the Grand 
Canal the wail of fanereal music. Both 
women crossed themselves, and Madda- 
lena said, ‘Another dear soldier killed. 
When will this dreadful war be over ?”’ 

“Do not talk nonsense,” said Z anze, 
sharply. ‘Suppose he is killed. We 
must all die semetime, and thou and I 
will never bave a lovely band of music 
to teke us to San Michele.” 

‘But it is eo sad for a fine young man 
t> be killed,” urged Maddalena. “How 
torrible it would be if anything should 
hive happened to Sior Piero.” 

‘Nothing will bappen to bim, my 
dear,’ said the old woman. ‘1 am not 
afraid for Piero. He bas a bead, and can 
take care of himself, even if the Ma- 
donna sbould go to sleep for a little 
while.”’ 

“On, Zanz3! Come in my boat, and 
breathe a littie air on the lagoon.” 

It was a gondolier who was calling, as 
bis gondola siowly floated down the 
small canal that flowed by the side of 
Zanz9’s house. 

“And of how many soldi would you 
try to rob me?” asked Z1pzs. 

“It is not a question of soldi,” replied 
the gondolier. “It is as a friend that 1 
ask you; and you, too, Maddalena. 
Come and see the funeral, and it shail 
cost you nothbing.”’ 

“You are good, Toni,” exclaimed 
Zanze. “We will go with you, and | 
will give you an «range, one of these 
davs,’’ 

Zanze and Maddalena hastily ret wisted 
their bair, and, contented with this brief 
method of making a full toilette, stepped 
into the gondoia. In another moment 
they were on the Grand Canal, and but a 
little distance behind the funeral pro- 
cession, which, escorted by a fleet of idle 
gondolas, was slowly passing on its way 
to the cemetery. 

There was a beautiful golden hazo in 
the air, through which the sun shone 
brightly, tinting ali Ve:ice with that 
peculiar biue and golden which is no- 
w bere else 80 soft and iridescent. 

The body of the dead cflicer lay in 
its uniform on tbe top of a bier that oc- 
cupied the greater part of a large funeral 
barge, and the suplight flashed on bis 
epauleties and sword-bilt as the barge 
swayed lightly under the impulse of the 
oars, The band was playing a dead 
march wonderfully rhythmic and sad. 
The tears rose to Maddalena’s eyes. 

“Foolish girl!’ exclaimed Zanzs, 
‘Why dost thou weep for other people’s 
dead? Have we not a holiday, and is 
this not a festa to which the good An- 
tonio bas invited us? Evojoy thyself, my 
child. Let the dead man’s friends weep 
for bim.”’ 

‘*Yesterday he was alive and bappy,” 
said Maddalena. ‘And now be is to be 
put into that horrible wet ground, and 
will eat no more.” 

‘Tbere is so much the more le{t for us 
to eat,’ replied Z10z3, sagely. ‘He en- 
joyed while be lived. Let us do the 
same. Besides, the dead are not in the 
ground, but in purgatory, where they 
are warm and dry. I don’t pity them, 
put I do pity the poor people wbo have 
to live on the mainiand where they 
pever see the lagoon. They say there 
are great cities on the mainiand, almost 
as large as Venice. I know a woman 
wbo bas been to Milan. She says it is 
very large, but there is not a canai in the 
whole piace.” 

‘*] should like to go there,”’ said Mad- 
dalena, softly. “I have not been happy 
in Venice, and I should like to leave 
it.”? 

‘“‘Now thou art fretting for Piero,”’ said 
Zinze. “I did hope he would warry 
thee, for thou art a good girl, thoygb not 
very wise. But now that he is a gentie- 
man he must marry a great lady. Think 
of bim no more, Maddalena. At leéast, 
not until thou art married to someone 
eise.”’ 

Tbe gondola swept under the Bridge of 
Pity, following the funeral barges, that 
were taking the shortest way to the 
cemetery. The band had been silent for 
afew moments, and now began, though 
more slowly and sofliy than usual, the 
martial air of a bymo. 

“Now, that I like,’ said Z1nze, settling 
herself back contentediy on the cusbiorsr, 
“jt ls gayer than the music they bave 
just been playing. Piero is very fond of 
tuat bymn. He is aiways singing it 
when be is alone and thoughtful.” 
ai¢Da 


Mad brightened under the in- 


Ce f the muek and K6 lLUDe6 peopie 
er gonad as seemed t rue 
festa was 


nvdded to 


ba a iunéral and not a 


Smilied and 


progress. 5use 


familiar acquaintances, and when the 
gondolier joked with Zanze she laughed 
joyously. There were no better women 
in Venice than Maddalena and 7.10728, 
but, like other Venetian women of their 
class, they bad a large tolerance for the 
coarse humor of the gondoliers, 

‘Now, if we only had sowe polenta 
and a bottie of wine we should be 
happy,” said Zanzs. “The dear one on 
the bier is giving ous a beautiful holiday. 
I should like to know if he is a Venetian 
or a foreigner."’ 

“Will you go all the way to the ceme- 
tery, 7. z3?’’ asked Toni, as the gondola 
shot from under the Beggars’ Bridge into 
the northern lagoon. 

“At the same price, good Toni?” asked 
the thrifty 7 wwze. 

“Of course,” repiied the gondolier. 
“When one invites ladies to a fes'a he 
does not trouble them with the expenses. 
Besides, are there not the two oranges 
which you have 80 nobly promised 
me?’ 

“One!’’ cried Zarz9, with an affecta- 
tion of rage. “It was one orange that I 
promised. Thou wasteverarobber! Is 
this a time to cheat, when thou art on 
thy way to the cemetery?’ 

‘“‘Now that I think of it, there was to be 
only one orange,” said Toni, “Bat, you 
see, I bave no education, avd cannot 
count correctly.’’ 

“We will say one orange and a carrct,”’ 
said the mollified Zirzs. “No one aball 
say that 1 grind the faces of the poor, 
But row slowly, Toni, for thie is too 
much happiness to be burried through 
as if it were an early mass, and ihe 
priest hungry for bis coffee" 

Once more the band, in view ot itsup 
proach to the cemetery, played «4 funeral 
air, but the two women no longer felt 
sad. Zanz3 laugbed and joked with the 
gondolier, and one or two other gondolas 
lingered near them to enjoy the dry wit 
of the old woman and the blithe im- 
pudence of Toni. 

Maddalena trailed her hand listiessly 
in the water, and wondered if, in case 
she should marry and thus become 
mistress of her own actions, ber hend- 
some lover would come back to ber. 

‘Rouse up, child!’ cried Zsnze. ‘‘How 
many times must] tell you that this is 
not the funeral of thy brother, or lover, 
or father. Listen to me, There is a 
beautiful! play to-nigbt. Thou shalt come 
with me, and if Toni has the money he 
shall come too. Thou shait laugh all the 
evening. Figuretotbyseif! Toere is a 
pig in the show who can read far beter 
than most Coristians, and there is a 
clown who falls into acauldron of boil 
ing water. | do not mind a little expense 
on a day like this.”” And she began to 
sing in her strident nasal voicea Venetian 
song. 

Just then the barge stopped at the steps 
of San Michele, and the bearers lifted the 
corpse and carried it into the church. 
The band, the firing party, and the 
friends of the dead man accompanied it, 
and then the attendant gondolas were 
permitted to approach the steps, and 
anyone who desired was allowed to enter 
the church. 

“We will go in,’”’ said Zianzs “We 
have seen the best of it, and I do not like 
to se6 a Corpse pu* into the ground, but | 
would like to look at the poor boy's face, 
He has no mother here to look st him, 
and we owé bim something for the plear- 
ure he bas given us,.”’ 

Toni drew the gondola up to the steps, 
and, cap in band, politely helped the 
women toland. Tnuey entered theglioomy 
little church, where the corpse had been 
placed or a bier in the centre of the 
building, and tbe priest was reciting the 
funeral service. Tne firing party, drawn 
up behind the bier, were leaniog on their 
muskets, and their soiled and tattered 
uniforms bad littie of the splendor and 
giory of war. /310z6 was inclined to 
laugh at them. 

“Look, Maddalena,”’ she whispered. 
‘ See’st thou that tal! fellow at the right’ 
He bas but one tail to bis coat, and Le 
has been sitting down in @ kellie of 
pitch, Ab! my Piero ought to be here! 
Then you would s6@ @ s8Oidi'r properly 
beautiful.’”’ 

Some of the people 
74029 looked reprovingiy at her for her 
untimely mirth. ‘I cannot Leip ir,’ 


Standing near 


she 


continued, speaking partiy to Madda- 
jena, and partly for the bene of thes 
cies6e around ber. ‘i was wiways ul «a 
Lappy di*position, and we have bad «# 
a beautiful Gay Let Us Wa t they 
arry tbe rpee int the eu “Fr al 

ch we a ue a 4 

eres the d 

W ben the service was ende ¢ eA 
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ers tock up the body, the soldiers fell in 
behind it, theeMeer in charge gave the 
word of command, and the littie pro- 
cession moved slowly toward the door 
that leads into the cloister, and thence 
into the cemetery. Zanze, dragging 
Maddalena excitediy with ber, pushed 
her through the crowd, and «stationed 
herself by the side of the door. 

“Here he comes,” she whispered, 
loudly, “I will blow a kiss to the dead 
as he passes, Now can we soe him. My 
Godt’ 

The old woman's cry rang through the 


eburch, She fell heavily on the pave- 
ment, Maddalena did not try to cateh 
her. For Maddalena, too, bad seen the 


face of the dead man, and a black 
was over her eyes, It was the 
Piero! 


iat 
face of 


a ae 

MEALS IN Prussia. — When the Persian 
host thinks that the entertainment bas 
lasted long enough, he gives the signel 
for supper, which is served either in the 
Same Or another room. A cloth i# laid 
on the floor, around which are arranged 
the long, Mat cakes cf “pibble bread,” 
which do double duty as food and plates, 
The meats, consisting for the most part 
of “pilaus’” and “chilawa’’ of different 
sorts, are placed in the centre, together 
with bowls of sherbet, each of which is 
supplied with « delicately carved wooden 
Bpoon, with deep, boat sbaped 
whereof the sides al: pe down 
sortof keel at the bottom. 

The guests squatdown on their knees 
heels the 


bowl, 
lo fori ny 


and round cloth, the host 


placing him whom he desires tnost to 
boncr op bis right side atthe upper end 
of the room (that ia, oppesite the door) 
At the the musicians and 
inipstrels take their places, anu all, with- 
out further delay, commence an attack 
on the vianda, 

The consumption of toed progresses 
rapidly, with but little conversation, for 
it is not usual in Persia to linger over 
méals, orto proloug them by talk, which 
is better conducted while the mouth is 


not otherwise employed. 


lower end 


If the boast wishes to pay epecial honor 
to the guest, be picks out 
his mouth Particularly delicate 
morsel, in 4 quarter Of an hour 
from the commer coment of the banquet 
most of the guests have tinished and 
washed their hands by pouring water 
over them from @ metal ewer intow plate 
of the same material, brought round by 
the servants for that purpose. 

They then rinse out their mouths, roll 
down their sleeves again, partake of a 
final pipe, and, unless they mean to slay 
for the night, depart homeward, either 
on foot or On horseback, preceded bya 
servant bearing # lan ern. 

A ne 

A MARITAL Lesson -—"“Why ts it,” 
asked ww lady acyualnianes of oura one 
day, “that so many men seen anxious to 


and places in 
HOG 
about 


get rid of their wives?’ “Because,” 
said we, “so few women exert them- 
selves after marriage 'O make their pres 


ence indispensabie to the bappiness of 


husbands Ap 1thisi4 seriously true, 


Wheéeu husband and wife have bee me 
thoroughly accustomed to each 
the little battery of chariuis 
which both played ctl #0 skilfully before 


the weddlug dey bas 


other 
when all 


been extaurted 


too many ae@em to think that me thing 
remains but the cianking cf the legal 
chains which Lind them to eae ther. 
The wile seeks to develop in her love 
no new attraction for her hustand: and 
the latter, perceiving tho sip, beging to 
brood over an uncongeniality which does 


not exist, and to magnify the tila ihat do 
exist into Insurpassable@ Obstaciosn In the 
way Of his earthiy feicity This is the 


true secrat, 

The woman who charmed before 
riage can cCharin aflerward, 
theugh not of course by the sare sens 
There aré « thoueand ways 
only etudy them out, in which she can 
make home #06 Aliractive that her hus 
band will unconsciously dislike to ateent 


thar 


if hie Willi, 


if whe will 


himeelf frou it, and #0 she can readily 
make herself the particular deity of the 
domestic paradise, This done, she may 
Quietly laugh at all wllemipte to alienate 
her husband's loclinaicr and ow 
theme lr ifia "Ss will always ye neach 
CaeGe, his at ve JUaginent 

=_ o _— 

THE Certtren of Natal sper large #ums 
Upou lbeir Wee Os “a os " 
posed principa fh sila —pilvi 
somelings heed A fir «w~cran6 as tail 
featiie fw ~ we ‘ And # 
jarier apie ler f aCe a fea 
cf fi tie. ” lLiey * 4 
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DURING THE COMING YEAR 


THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


WILL BE FIFTEEN YEARS OLD, AND THIS IT WILL CELEBRATE 


Pe It will strive for two thing: to make women ne ippy in their homes and to he Ip them in their lives. There will be a new, Strong 
IN 1898 SUBSCRIBERS WILL SHARE IN THE JOURNAL’S BEST YEAR. 





tality in the 







heap azine new facilities will make new things possible 









































































rT! st popular feature ever ured by the JoukNAL will consist of There will be a delightful series, the first article of which will present 
ypu it te oe ‘ er ee ’ : 
The Inner Experiences of a Cabinet Member's Wife The Anecdotal Side of Mrs. Cleveland 
P ‘ , ter at home rh ey are the actual social experiences of a The closest friends of Mrs. Cleveland have here combined to tell the brightest a; ~Cdotes of her 
od vite Kor this reason the authorship will be withheld tact and grace—stories and anecdotes which have never been told, and which | }ow her as 
! Through the eperiences”’ runs the strange Sketch nor biography could possib ly portray her. One sees Mrs. Cleveland in these pithy lithe 
fon bane a the ae. i bee cr oh W ashington girl and a Stories with de lightful unreserve Following the article on Mrs. Cleveland w be pres ted 
{ ( et member eutenant o " ito vose lives come the Z et. 
=r ianlinent 4s pets — wue <p adapt et ee clever Pre aioe The Anecdotal Side of Mark Twain The Anecdotal Side of Edison 
j t sife. the Pre tiful women who infest the social life of the Capital In stones of his dry humor, and personal anecdotes Presenting stories of the wonderf vard's 
the land, with It will prove the most fascinating recital of politics which he has told to his intimate friends, heretofore life: his singular absent-mindedn: his for — 
Wa Kton val life love, and the intrigues of high social and official life not printed. A laugh ts on every line ness of day or night or family Kettu 
{ t ene ever given publicity 


The Anecdotal Side of the President 


ses ss se ; 
Those who know President McKinley best tell these stories in this article: stories which 
fan meactaren Will Write a Series of Articles out his strong personality, and show the gentle side of his character which Mrs McKeen’ 


cre ) : ide stor is new 
ttimes has so endeared himself to thousands of people through his pen knows so well Fach yis ne 


ae wen indo im these talk m matters very close to the interests of every 
nan he will win even a stronger place in their affections 














Lilian Bell’s Sparkling Letters From Europe 


rhe | ; have more stories during 1898 than in any previous year There will be Commenced in the last October JOURNAL, will continue through several issues duri ng 180s 
é a a 7 Every line of these letters sparkles with Miss Bell’s bright wit and clever piquancy. Wie 
Fully Thirty ange. Live Stories During 1898 Bell's letter from Paris, in the January JOURNAL, describes, with remarkable dash, French lif 


as she sees it for the first time. Paris passes before one as if in a vitascope. 














] be tw 1 trite entirely rmiach up of storie 
‘ | Among the wealth of stories will be 
A Midwinter Fiction Number Mark Twain's New Humorous Story 
’ toon | ‘A Ghost Story by Marion Crawford 
A Midsummer Fiction Number | The First Story by Clara Morris 


ch number! | ge. Rollins’ Quaint « Philippa " Stories The Romantic Flavor of Life in Old New York 


: ’ proportion of then | Several Stories by Mrs Whitney IN TWO FASCINATING ARTICLES, BY MRS. BURTON HARRISON 
When Fashion Graced the Bowery With Washington in the Minuet 
Following these will appear stories by when the famous New Vork street was a fashion- Will picture our first’ President im the gracefy 
John Kendrick Bangs, Will N. Harben, Jeannette H. Walworth, Sophie Swett, and others able driveway, the centre of vavety and wealth, and minuet with the Colonial maids and belles at the 
a roadway of stately homesteads and farms great Washington ball in New York City 


sot ot 


Hamlin Garland’s New Novelette, ‘‘The Doctor’’ 


The Romance of a Man Born to be ‘‘a Friend of All Women and a Lover of None’’ 














\ strong romance of a prosperous doctor, who believes himself born to be a friend of aie j 
‘ women and a bower of mone Iwo beautiful girls become his patients one a yirl of the 
iT the other the daughter of a well todo home The emotions awakened by each girl 
roi the strom groundwork of a mans battle between feelings of an undecided love and a The Personal Side of Richard Witenes 
vourning tendernes Mr William Po Smedley illustrates this story SHOWING THE MAN BEHIND HIS WORK WITH TELLING FIDELITY 
sy Houston Stewart Chamberlain, Wagner's intimate friend, and who writes at the request 
and with the approval of Madame Wagner 
Hlow his operas came into life: twenty-five vears it took to write ‘ Parsifal twenty two 
vears tor The Meistersinger.’’ He finished “ Lohengrin” in 1847, vet never heard the opera 
himself until fourteen years later. How and when he composed his great operas. his working 
hours, his dress, personal habits, religious views, business qualities, and domestic side. 


Two Romantic Episodes of Royal Exiles in America et ot 
\re told in two pecatiarly fascinating articles Mrs. Rorer Will Begin Two New Series During 1898 








When Louis Philippe When the King of Spain She will open the year with a series of Mrs. RKorer will also begin a new seri 
Taught School in Philadelphia Lived on the Banks of the Schuylkill . . 
New Cooking Lessons Mrs. Rorer’s Doinestic Lessons 
By Camillus Phillips By Willham Perrine Faking up branches of cooking entirely different Do We Eat Too Much Meat? 
fof how the future King of France A fascinating story as this, when the great ftom her series inthe JoukNaL during 1sy What to Eat and Not Have {1 tior 
Ser : Cay ro chat Napoleon's brother escaped to America, hoping that Cook ing for the Sick and Convalescent When Unexpected Company be you 
the ¢ ‘ of thee ' te Napoleon himself would escape from St. Helena and Breakfast Fruit atticd ¢ eTeals Phe Best Food for a Growing ! 
re | \\ py. Whenthe Kova youn him Ttas a prcture of the life of a King and The Proper Cooking forthe Nurser Light Refreshments for kvening | panies 
‘ | his two beautilul Princesses m our own land Phitty Soups Without Meat Fruits as Foods and Fruits as I 
Forty Wass of Cooking Apples Phe Right Food for Different M 
New Uses for the Chatiig- Dish Food tor Bloodless Girls 
Forty Kinds of Sandwiches The Table for Stout and Thin W 
Pwenty-tive Simple Desserts for Every Stomach School Luncheons for Childret 





Mrs. Rorer Writes for No Magazine but the JOURNAL 
SK SK 


Ex- President aaivinen on The Flag in the Home The JOURNAL'S Moderate-Cost Homes 


( 1 tha ons idea that the stars and stripes should float over every school D 
esigned by its 
Now, tna steering artie be he catries the idea farther, and shows why the : 8 y its Own Architect : 
ltind a place over every tireside in our country Some New City and Country Houses for $1000, $1200 and $1500 
Giving © Three Model $1000 Hous: AV $1200 City Also ‘A Model Farmhouse W and Out 
st Brick House and “An s-Room § HL evtise tfter lnoldings, and a remarkably pra — 


y remodeling the front door an 


ii 2 : ’” Which w saith Phree Model St Chur ing how the plainest house can turesqus 
John Philip Sousa, * The Great March King one for $500, one for f2000, and one for $00 ee vndow 





irc! everyone knows, has composed a waltz for the JOURNAL, which 
The Lady of the White House 
bee pu hed in Mm ecanriv Capy { the JOURNATI 
SH : B 
In Needlework it Will Pigeon Excel ‘The Most Successful Thing Ever Done a the JOURNA! 

Oye ther i! W th new nyeements. spectilly perfected, it will, in every issue, Inside of a Hundred Homes 
, pris he Newest Practioal kim idery, Knitting, ¢ rocheting Patting Tr hundred t . 

\4 on ‘ " r K , . HE One HUNATE ew will be given in ISSUES t Shee ‘ o K t ed 
Perawr Work. Da york giving tres} Cus every h ranch of Needlework bias s! OW woe i most tasteful Mess 7 Tgp Reese a Pay ee ne je gencal resentes 


Fanny Crosby, ‘The Blind Singer’’ The Social Side of the Home Beautifully Illustrated A: cles 
: polsag =. ee F am AP none: = Will be treated in an unustally complete series of article Will be a feature during the year, and treat of 


: ap hint : Saad Slim Sateen sai How Entertaining on a Small Income A Charming American Avenu 


as ot Can be done will be told in a special article A beautiful avenue, nestled away in the heart of N stale 
The Most Remarkable Sunday-School 28m, Refreshments for Evening Companies A Wonderful Little World of Pecys 
3 ¢ des erina full-page article The hfe, customs and beliefs of the largest Shaker con ; 
in the World Novel Masquerade Parties for Children A Race Which Lives in Mountain es 
as ate to-day mait Will be described, with attractive costumes A strange people who live in the coves of the Tet i 
aS bis’, Ls oncipygim terete yeh algae Afternoon The Pasiyied Rose Upon the A’ oe 
Mrs. Abbott's Peaceful Valley x Then will be given Home Parties for Childs t Vale a i Sere ere ee ee ca 
' thine Gal liye: ae he _ = ro. h “ita Porch at Easter in a | Colanee Conven 
= St aati chest hspa pig atis yer OES 


a oot 


\ Mrs. Bottome’s Popular Talks 


The Flower Fetes of Califor: 


} at ft 


The Dainty Pixie and Elaine Stories 


WILL CON IG L NI ER: —< 
¢ TINUE THROUGH SEVERAL NUMBE Fashionable Siberia 


_THE PRICE REMAINS:.ONE DOLLAR FOR AN ENTIRE YEAR_ 












